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FATHER CHRISTMAS 


A POLISH CHRISTMAS AT CZESTOCHOWA 
THE RAGGEDY-TAGGEDY SLEIGH 


I With You с Merry Christmas 


I really do. A pleasant, delightful, 
laughingly gay, mirthful, amusing, 
funny, gleeful, joyous Christmas. 
Other people will keep saying it to you 
this month, but honestly, how often 
are they truly merry? 

People seem to react with suspicion 
or resentment at mirth these days. 
And have you noticed how many of 
them grow nervous if you laugh eas- 
ily? Men, for some unreasonable rea- 
son, will paranoiacally accuse you of 
laughing at them. It’s either a plaintive 
but insincere, “Go on, laugh at me,” 
or a snarling, “You think I’m pretty 
funny, don’t you?” Just try answering 
either with, "I think you're an abso- 
lute riot!” and you'll never see that 
man again. 

Obviously, these are desperate 
days and the world, not to mention 
my kitchen or game room, is in a 
messy state. 

It's going to take all the humor we 
can muster to give us time out to re- 
gain composure to face the terrible 
crises ahead. Just today, with or- 
chestra rehearsal beginning in five 
minutes, Una phoned to say she had 
left her violin somewhere in the game 
room (that same messy one) or at 
Debbie's or in the back of Daddy's 
car, which was then half way to Balti- 
more. Considering the overall con- 
dition of the world, you may not feel 
that this is much of a crisis, but then 
you don't live with Una. 

Being able to "laugh it off" has 
saved many an occasion from be- 
coming an occasion of regret by help- 
ing to restore emotional control, I ex- 
plained recently to Dr. McDonald, our 
Superintendent of Schools. Unfortu- 
nately, at the time, several parents 
were arguing the busing arrangements, 
à committee was questioning the use 
of one of the swimming pools, a re- 
porter wanted to know why a new 
building seemed to be behind schedule, 
members of a dental society were pro- 
testing the sale of candy in the high 
school, three separate organizations 
were petitioning him to be guest 
speaker on the same night, and I feel 
the laugh he gave was a trifle forced. 
Not at all like his laughter after he 
had introduced me to a visiting edu- 
cator from India as “the assistant 
principal of Ivyland School" and then 
temporarily left the room. 

But there is something about humor 
that takes the edge off annoyance, 
worry, jealousy and disgust. It's a kind 
of therapy. Just be sure that the per- 
son who has the desperate need for 
your therapeutic jocularity isn't too 


annoyed, worried, jealous or dis- 
gusted. There are a number of in- 
dividuals in this county who are not 
as well controlled as they might be. 
Some of you have noticed and com- 
mented on my bruises. 

A sense of humor is the best safe- 
guard against too much pride, as well 
as the best protection against conceit; 
it keeps our feelings of self-importance 
in balance. How often I have been 
grateful to Marty Moskovitz for point- 
ing out the ridiculousness of our own 
little world and its problems. One of 
the quickest and driest wits of this 
kind in Bucks belongs to Dr. Rollins, 
President of the Community College. 
Beneath his appearance of controlled, 
intelligent solemnity, lurk flashes of 
mournful exasperation mixed with a 
sort of rebellious glee. His funniest 
comments are the result of spontane- 
ous quick thinking that capitalizes on 


the immediate situation. Like the time 
I tried to hire Dean Appleson as a 
part-time photographer for Bucks 
County Life. Just take my word for 
it—Dr. Rollins is funny. 

For many of us, life is incomplete 
without humor. Like Adlai Stevenson 
I know that “If I couldn’t laugh, I 
couldn’t live.” And since humor 
breeds reason and gives us the ability 
to laugh at the inconsistencies of the 
world we live in—the best that I can 
wish all of you for Christmas is that 
you have a merry one. Your laughter 
will spread and bring happiness wher- 
ever it goes, for the most wonderful 
thing about merriment is that it's 
catching and we can all help to make 
this Bucks County Christmas a merry 
one 


Margaret-Many Eitzen 


VOICES 


At this time of the year, thousands upon thousands of 
voices are expressing love and hope. It’s good to be able to 
bring them together and to be of service to you this way. 
It’s through service that the men and women of the tele- 
phone company voice their own best wishes to you for a 


joyous holiday season. 


Bell of Pennsylvania 
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E I Wis Saying E. 


| can remember when 1 was very 
young how weeks seemed like months 
and months like years. Things like 
Halloween and Easter and the Fourth 
of July arrived only after interminable 
waiting and Christmas came after what 
scemed ages of anticipating. 

My mother used to tell me that 
time passed slowly because I was 
young. When you are older, she 
would say, time will move more 
quickly. She was right. Except that 
now time is going by at such a rate 
that I fear іп a few more years it will 
be moving too fast to cope with. 

Like Christmas. I still haven't re- 
corded in my little book to whom I 
sent and from whom I received cards 
last year and here it is, time to send 
them again! It seems that everyone 
else is ready but me. At the time of 
this writing the banks are reminding 
their depositors that payment number 
three is due on next year's Christmas 
Club, the community decorations are 
up, the stores are taking on that holi- 
day flavor and I’m just putting away 
the Halloween costumes. Someone is 
out of step and I have a feeling it is 
yours truly. 
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I try to convince the children that 
Christmas carols shouldn't be played 
on the record player until at least 
Thanksgiving and my reasons are 
purely selfish, I admit. I just don’t 
want to be reminded of how close it 
is and how fast it is coming. But come 
it will and when it does, ГІІ be as 
swept up in its spirit as anyone. It is 
a wonderful time of year because 
Christmas has such a special meaning 
for each of us individually. 


There are as many kinds of Christ- 
mas wishes as there are people be- 
cause it does have this personal in- 
volvement—this something unique 
and ours alone. Apart from the relig- 
ious significance the season holds a 
certain spirit that is felt by all. 
This diversity of sentiment can be 
noted when reading the ways our 
writers approach the subject. One 
wishes you a sensitive Christmas, and 
for an eloquent reason. Another hopes 
yours will be merry and for an equal- 
ly valid intent. Another writes with 
religious overtones and still another 
about the tradition of Santa Claus. 
Christmas to me means mainly one 
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thing—sharing. Sharing things tang- 
ible and those not so easily defined. 

The anecdote told by Eric Hoffer 
in his television appearance “The 
Passionate State of Mind” touched me 
with its simple truth and beautiful 
philosophy. This great literary “illi- 
terate” told of the time he was a bean 
picker in the fields and arrived at 
quitting time with an unfilled hamper. 
The workers were paid 35¢ a hamper 
and one not quite full did not count 
so he hastily started down a row of 
beans in an attempt to fill it. As he 
worked along he saw a man coming 
toward him filling his hat with beans 
from the same row that Hoffer was 
picking. He silently berated the man 
for taking “his” beans. When the two 
met face to face between the rows, 
the other worker smilingly dumped 
the beans from his hat into Hoffer's 
hamper and said, "Now you owe 
someone a hatful of beans!" 

For this Christmas, and all those 
to come, my heartfelt wish is that you 
give—and receive—many hatsful of 
beans. Merry Christmas. 

Kay Henry 
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Photo Essay 


MERRY? Es 


Christmas has become a footprint, lightly, in the snow. 
Christmas may begin and pS j in that instant when you block 
out everything but the stark reality that someone touched 
the earth and made a mark. 
If your senses and your emotions aren't highly tuned, it is 
ossible to miss Christmas altogether. 
Which 


is why, instead of a Merry Christmas, | wish you a sensitive one. 
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LETTERS 
TO THE 
EDITOR 


Dear Editor: 


I note that Mr. Arthur E. Demeritt 
of Brooklyn, N.Y. questioned recent- 
ly in a letter to Bucks County Life 
the fact that in Emanuel Leutze's 
famous painting, "Washington Cross- 
ing the Delaware", General Washing- 
ton is pictured as carrying the flag. 


If Mr. Demeritt will send his name 
and address to the Washington Cross- 
ing Foundation, Washington Crossing, 
Pa. I shall be happy to send him 
some answers to questions about the 
famous painting which is called by its 
owner, The Metropolitan Museum of 
Art, “America’s best loved historical 
painting." 


The flag is pictured by Stuart in his 
painting of the battle of Trenton and 
Princeton and is indeed believed to 
have been in existence at the time of 
the historic crossing of the Delaware 
on Christmas night, 1776, in spite of 
the fact that it had not been formally 
adopted. Actually it is believed that 
this same type of flag was sent to 
wrap the body of Nathan Hale follow- 
ing his execution by the British as an 
American spy. 


Ann Hawkes Hutton, Chairman 
Washington Crossing Foundation 
Washington Crossing, Pa. 


Dear Sirs: 


When was the first edition of your 
magazine published? Was it formerly 
called The Traveler? 

Mrs. Grace Markham 

Bucks County Life emerged as a 
brand new magazine with the Octo- 
ber 1960 issue. It has no connection 
with the old Traveler. 


Dear Editor: 


The November issue was especially 
good...full of meaningful articles 
.... I really enjoyed it. 

Charles Parkland 
Dear Mrs. Henry: 

Even though I don't live in Bucks 
County I think your Guest Editorials 
are very interesting and well written. 

Margaret Minns 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
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The attendance of sixty one women 
at a recent Newcomers’ Luncheon in 
Lahaska seemed to support the theory 
that Bucks County people do not wel- 
come newcomers and that newly 
arrived families must look for a social 
life among their own group. Women 
from all over the United States sign 
up eagerly for the Newcomers' bridge 
groups, the bowling teams and the 
sewing circle. 

"It's not just the climate that's cold 
here," they say. "It's the people." 

"Bucks County natives don't like 
new people," a real estate salesman 
told my friend. “You new people are 
transferred by your husband's com- 
panies. You're temporary until the 
next transfer, and Bucks County 
wants only those who plan to settle 
down for generations." 

If those things are true, no one has 
so informed dozens of Bucks County 
people I’ve met since I arrived two 
months ago with husband, four chil- 
dren, one dog, one bird and one mon- 
key. In the stores, on the streets, 
everywhere I go some permanent 
resident greets me with, "So you're 
new here. I do hope you like it!" 

I don't know where everyone else 
comes from but we lived in a city. A 
beautiful city, we think; we loved it! 
But we are enchanted by the personal 
aspects of doing business here. The 
people who cash checks, waving aside 
proffered identification. The in- 
surance agent who worried about the 
size of a premium when we added a 
teenage driver to our policy, and said, 
“Now remember, I don’t have to pay 
this for two months so you don’t have 
to hurry about paying me.” The tax 
man who came to the door re: occu- 
pation tax and said apologetically, 
“Sorry, but you'll get this bill in about 
a month, We try not to get to the new 
people too quickly with their moving 
expenses and all.” The carpenters 
and painters involved in the remod- 
eling of our house who got me lost 
quite regularly as they all gave me 
different directions in their very sweet 
concern that I not get lost. 

It is quite possible that there are 
Bucks County natives sitting around 
behind a Social Register somewhere 
who do not welcome me, but I have 
yet to meet one. 

“The schools!” newcomers worry. 
"My children can’t get the right 
courses.” I am aware there is a prob- 
lem here of overcrowded schools; 
classrooms are full to the bursting 
point all over the United States. The 
schools cannot keep pace; they must 
develop an assembly line technique 
that best fits the needs of the majority 
of their student population. Schools in 
different sections do not track in 


A New Season 


by Doris Valle 
Photo by J. W. Milligan 


grade level curriculum. Since we 
arrived, several man hours have been 
spent at Central Bucks and Lenape 
as people who cared have attempted 
to fit square Valles into round holes. 
Now it’s up to our children to round 
out a bit. 

“I have no real neighbors,” women 
newly unpacked tell me. “The neigh- 
bors gave a coffee for те — ог 
brought cookies — when I moved 
in, but they've ignored me since." 

On the subject of neighbors our 
family should not attempt to compare 
our situation to the average as I am 
certain that when we were so fortu- 
nate to move next to Evos, Stedmans 
and across from the Masons we used 
more than our share of the top qual- 
ity neighbors. True, we have met only 
the three families but each has been 
wonderful to us. 

Back to the average — perhaps the 
problem newcomers feel regarding 
their neighbors is that we tend to 
compare our friendships here with the 
long established relationships enjoyed 
in another time and another place. We 
forget that the warmth we miss came 
from a cloak woven through years of 
shared happiness and sorrow. In our 
new town there is no closeness of 
shared memories. I keep reminding 
myself that these memories are still 
shared even though I'm here and the 
rest of them are there. 

In our old neighborhood the ocean 
was a vital part of our lives. To come 
home was to drive to the crest of 
the hill and see the water below, 
sparkling, shining blue in the sun; 
gray and sullen as the fog rolled; 
angry, dark green crested with white 


as a storm came from the sea. The 
water was always beautiful and alive 
though sometimes bitterly cruel. 

These sights and sounds, the mem- 
ories, the things we shared, the 
friendships that were as comfortable 
as a favorite old chair; these things 
cannot be packed into a moving van. 
Perhaps in Bucks County we only 
imagine we are in a cold an unfriend- 
ly new world because we are looking 
back at what we had instead of look- 
ing about us at what we are offered 
here. When I am homesick I can 
close my eyes and I see the ocean 
again, there at the foot of our hill — 
but how wonderful that I can open 
my eyes and look about me, growing 
dizzy with the color as Autumn comes 
in Bucks County. 

"I am really enjoying my drive to 
and from work on the back roads," 
my husband said yesterday. “When 
we first came it was like going through 
little green tunnels but the farmers 
have cut down their corn now and I 
see things I never knew were there." 

“What will you do when the snow 
comes and all the leaves are off the 
trees?" [ asked, thinking of a cold and 
barren landscape. 

“Well, when all the leaves are gone 
I'll be able to look farther and see 
still more things I didn't know about 
before." 

It was a fine stand of corn; the 
foliage was lush and beautiful. The 
homes we used to know were warm 
and bright. But that season is past. 
Perhaps if we cut down last year's 
corn we will be able to look out, to 
see things we had not known were 
here before. $—99—9 
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To Her, With Love 


by Martin Moskovitz 


Last year I bought my wife a cad- 
mium plated garden rake for Christ- 
mas. The year before that I went out 
and got her a new set of nylon seat 
covers for the family car. Somehow, 
I had the feeling that she didn't ap- 
preciate those gifts. 

This year I decided to discuss the 
problem with my good friend, Herbie. 
I consider him a successful married 
man because he always knows the 
right things to do in a marriage situ- 
ation. In fact, my wife always says, 
"Why can't you be like Herbie?" 

Herbie didn't take too long to set 
me straight. The solution to my pro- 
blem was really very simple. **Get her 
something feminine this time," he said 
authoritatively. "Like perfume." 

It made sense, so I decided to get 
her a very expensive brand, like 
twelve or even fifteen dollars a bot- 
tle. It would be a wise investment 
because my wife would be eternally 
grateful to me and might even stop 
telling me to be like Herbie. 

I selected a very exclusive depart- 
ment store to make my purchase. As 
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I walked over to the perfume counter 
I noticed the sign which read PAR- 
FUM BAR. “Uh, uh,” I figured to 
myself. “Somebody’s going to get hell 
for that mistake.” 

When one of the salesgirls ap- 
proached me, I whispered. "They've 
got that word spelled wrong.” 

All she did, however, was smile po- 
litely. “Would you care for something 
in perfume, sir?” she asked, getting 
down to business very quickly. 

I nodded and began surveying the 
inventory for the biggest and most at- 
tractively packaged bottle on the 
shelf. "Something real nice, please," 
I said to the girl as I caught her 
questioning look. 

"Is it a gift for someone?" she 
asked. 

"Of course," I stammered. “I 
never use the stuff myself. Maybe a 
little after-shave lotion under my arm- 
pits, but that's all." 

She didn't smile politely this time. 
Instead, she reached for a small 
heart-shaped bottle. "This is called 
Passion . . ." 


"Gee," I interrupted. "It's for my 
wife." а 

"Then perhaps you would like 
something less provocative?" 

“Г leave it up to you," I said, 
shifting to the defensive. 

"Certainly. Is she blonde? Is she 
brunette? Is she moody?" 

"Right now," I said, "she has 
black hair. And she's moody only 
when she gets up in the morning." 

At this point, the girl glanced over 
to one of her co-workers as if she 
were trying to catch her attention. 

“Here is a scent I’m sure your 
wife would love," she said, reaching 
for another bottle. 

"How do you know?" I asked. 

“I can tell just by talking to you." 

“What’s it called?" I asked. 

"Challenge." 

“OK,” I said. "Wrap it up. Er... 
wait. How much is it, by the way?" 
“It’s sixty-nine dollars the dram, 
gr^ 

I finally broke the ten second per- 
iod of silence. “Gee,” I said. "Don't 
you have something that just smells 
good and doesn't cost so much?" 

She stared at me icily. *You're not 
buying rubbing alcohol, mister." 

As I walked out the front door I 
turned to look back and she was still 
standing there with her hands on her 
hips. 

The following day I bumped into 
Herbie at the shopping center and 
told him my story. After I was 
through he grabbed my arm. "You're 
coming back with me," he said 
firmly. “ГЇЇ show you how to handle 
this situation." 

I followed closely behind him as 
he boldly approached the perfume 
counter. The salesgirl looked up and 
saw me following behind Herbie and 
her mouth dropped. But Herbie skill- 
fully kept the situation from becom- 
ing embarrassing. "May we have a 
saleslady please," he said. 


I nudged him, but he ignored me. 
The girl asked. “May I help you?" 

"Oh," Herbie replied. ‘Forgive 
me, I thought you were one of the 
store models." 

I could see the immediate change 
in the girl. The corners of her mouth 
curled slightly upward. 

“Frankly,” Herbie continued. “I'm 
glad you're not. I’m interested іп 
something for my friend here . . . 
rather, I mean for his wife. Some- 
thing that smells expensive but isn't. 
His wife has good taste, but he's got 
a limited budget. Get what I mean, 
dream boat?" 

The girl smiled exuberantly. She 
didn't smile like that to me yesterday. 
She reached under the counter and 


continued on page 15 


A Series 


GHOST TALES 


OF BUCKS 


by Mp Kont А. РЕР {+ 


It has been our pleasure to publish 
this popular series which began in 
July 1965 and ends with this month's 
Tale. The writer expresses the hope 
that you enjoyed reading these fac- 
tual accounts as much as she enjoyed 
researching and writing them. We 
trust you have. 


PEN RHYN'S CHRISTMAS EVE GHOST 


Abraham Bickley looked proudly 
about him. His great room, aglow 
with crackling fire and sputtering 
tapers, pleased him. “Pen Rhyn", as 
he called his estate on the Delaware 
in Bucks County, reflected him in 
every respect. His handsome stone 
house, his full stable, his comfortable 
dining board. . . all bespoke the suc- 
cess of this Welshman, as they had 
since the day he bought the place in 
the 1740's. 

Now on Christmas Eve, it was a 
good thing to feel contentment and a 
little measure of pride, but — 

Abraham turned and gazed into the 
blazing hearth. He clasped his hands 
behind him and grunted а half- 
spoken oath. The truth was, this was 
not a happy Christmas Eve. He had 
just quarreled with Robert and a fa- 
ther could not entirely overlook 
words with a son in such a hallowed 
hour, not even with a worthless son— 

The December wind knocked 
against a window shutter and slammed 
an uneasy disturbance into the room. 
Mr. Bickley looked over at the win- 
dow. Poor account and ungrateful 
son that Robert was, he didn't like 
the idea that the boy had dashed 
from the room a few minutes ago 
and out the front door with such un- 
reasoning fervor. What if he had 
chastized Robert for marrying a girl 
so unsuitable for a Bickley, so oppo- 
site of what he, Abraham, had 
planned for his son — was that cause 
for a boy to curse his father, his 
family name, his centuries of tradi- 
tion and stamp from the house. . . 
all on this hallowed Christmas Eve, 


to add indignity to family dishonor? 
Abraham walked slowly toward 


the window overlooking the river and 


peered out the wavering hand blown 
glass panes. Why wasn't Robert back 
again, walking into the house this 
minute, apologizing? 

Mr. Bickley grunted and turned 
away from the window. The truth 
was, he knew in his heart, the boy 
wouldn't be back. Wasn't he a Bick- 
ley, headstrong as the old Welshman 
himself? And, in truth, hadn't Abra- 
ham ordered the boy out and told 
him never to return?! Ah — some- 
times it didn't pay to be a wall of a 
Welshman. 

A knock on the heavy oak panels 
of the front door aroused Abraham. 
He hurried to open it. There was no 
one there. Only the ice-fisted wind. 
With a sense of uneasiness Abraham 
closed the door. 

He never opened it with ease on a 
Christmas Eve again. 

Nor did anyone else for many 
Christmas Eves to come through sub- 
sequent centuries, for that night a 
ghost was born for lovely Pen Rhyn 
on the Delaware. 

Robert Bickley did indeed leave 
his estate that night and never return. 
He had, according to the story that 
has lain within the walls of Pen Rhyn 
for hundreds of years, dashed out of 
the house with curses on his father's 
name, and plunged himself into the 
ice-packed Delaware. He was never 
seen again. 

Until Christmas Eve, that is. 

On that night each year, the old 
tale goes, he arises out of the frozen 
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river and comes up to the front door 
of Pen Rhyn and pounds on the front 
door panels. When the door is opened 
he stands before the person, his worn 
silk coat soaked and covered with 
river slime, water dripping in frozen 
droplets from the lace at his wrists 
and throat, his mouth frozen in a 
curse and his whole body weaving in 
moans. 

When the front door slams shut 
before this vision of horror, he moves 
deliberately toward a window, then 
another, tapping for admittance on 
the icy panes until he has struck on 
each and every one. 

Inside the fright-filled house, Pen 
Rhyn's inhabitants are said to have 
reported that upon the stroke of mid- 
night eerie cries sweep the house 
from the first floor to the top story. 
When the clocks cease to chime, the 
shrill cries stop and the loud knock- 
ings and rappings of the ghost of 
Robert Bickley vanish for good. 

Until the next Christmas Eve. 

Today Mr. Charles Biddle of 
Andalusia (right next door) owns 
the haunted mansion of Pen Rhyn. 
It stands bold and yellow alongside 
the flowing Delaware, seemingly quite 
unaware of its blood-stirring ghostly 
visitor. It is a school at the present 
time and is filled only with the bell- 
like laughter of the carefree young. 

Even centuries of dripping, moan- 
ing ghosts will have a difficult time 
drowning out such laughter — still 


"Сап we be sure? 
It isn't Christmas Eve, 1968... . 
yet. + o> 4 
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An artist's conception of the basilica and monastery designed by architect J. George Szeptycki 


Christmas begins, according to 
Polish custom, when the first star ap- 
pears in the sky on Christmas Eve. 
And if you're Polish, Christmas is 
special. The old carols, many with the 
lilt of a dance, the distinctive taste of 
the sweet bread called babka, Christ- 
mas Eve supper; you look forward to 
these all year. There is the ancient 
custom of the breaking of bread, mid- 
night mass, the beauty of the manger 
scene. Of course, in America it's all 
mixed up with Santa Claus, toys made 
in Japan, English holly, German 
Christmas trees, and Rudolph the 
red-nosed reindeer but the Polish 
customs have the warm old-world 
flavor that is at the heart of the holiday 
season. 


If you are a native Pole newly come 
to America, you have spent some 
gloomy Christmases in a Poland under 
the Nazis and a Poland with a Com- 
munist government where public dis- 
plays of faith always run the risk of 
suppression. Then it is very special 
"indeed to spend this holiday in free- 
dom. 

It is so special that, in spite of not 
being in exactly Olympic condition, 
you might climb a two hundred foot 
bell tower on a windy December day 
to hang a ten-foot lighted star at the 
top just below the cross. If your name 
is Father Lucius, you climbed that 
tower on Beacon Hill north of Doyles- 
town last year and very soon now 


The monastery and church of Our 
Lady of Czestochowa in southern 
Poland near the Czechoslovakian 
border. 
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you'll be doing it again. And here no 
one stops you from publicly proclaim- 
ing your belief in the star and in what 
happened on another hill in Bethlehem 
two thousand years ago. 

The bell tower is part of a unique 
complex of buildings, the first a 
church, designed by Polish architect 
J. George Szeptycki and called the 
National Shrine of Our Lady of 
Czestochowa (Chen-sto-ho-va). It is 
located on Ferry Road three miles 
north of Doylestown and is staffed by 
the Pauline Fathers, a Polish order of 
teachers and scholars. It is a sister 
shrine to the original church which 
stands on Jasna Gora (the Bright 
Hill) in southeastern Poland. 

To understand why Christmas is so 
special for Poles and why a star on the 
bell tower could be so important to a 
Polish priest you must first understand 
that the Poles have been Christians for 
a thousand years. For much of that 
time, the church at Czestochowa has 
been the spiritual heart of the country. 
Medieval knights came there to pray 
before battle, kings came to dedicate 
their crowns and all their people to 
the Holy Lady whose picture hangs 
above the altar. During World War 
Il, Polish resistance agents stopped 
there to bolster their courage on secret 
missions. 

The Nazi Governor-General of 
Poland wrote in his diary, “You can 
take everything else from the Poles, 
but with them always will remain the 
Virgin of Czestochowa and the light 
from that steeple." Hitler himself came 
to see what the Poles treasured so; and 
signed a false name in the guest book. 
The Nazis banned pilgrimages, the 
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present government discourages them, 
but for Poland's thirty million Catho- 
lics, religion is one of the ways in 
which they can still assert their iden- 
tity as Poles. An American photog- 
rapher who visited Czestochowa re- 
cently came away without any pictures 
because the church was so crowded 
he couldn't get inside. 

The focal point of both churches 
is the legendary “Dark Madonna" of 
Czestochowa. Who painted this sad 
but strangely appealing dark-skinned 
portrait, the face scarred by medieval 
bandits? Where did it come from? No 
one knows. Legend says that it was 
painted on a cypress tabletop from 
the house at Nazareth by St. Luke the 
Evangelist using Mary and Jesus as 
models, and was rescued from Jeru- 
salem by the mother of Constantine 
the Great. Scientific dating says it was 
painted in the fifth century and his- 
torically we know that it arrived at 
Czestochowa in 1382, already famous 
as a miraculous picture. 

In that same year, the monks of 
the Order of St. Paul the First Hermit 
were summoned from Hungary by the 
Polish prince, Ladislaus of Opole, to 
found a monastery, build a church, 
and protect the Virgin's portrait. Six 
hundred years later this same order of 
holy men have come to the United 
States to establish a counterpart of the 
Polish shrine in the safety of a free 
country. As scholars and teachers, 
they also hope to establish a center for 
the artistic, cultural and educational 
life of Polish-Americans. 

The star on the bell tower is also a 
symbol of the efforts of one man, 
Father Michael Zembrzuski, Vicar 


Legend says that this is actually a 
portrait of the Virgin Mary and Jesus, 
one of the oldest Madonnas in the 
world. The scars on the face were 
made by bandits who tried to steal the 
picture in 1430. 


General of the Pauline Fathers in 
North America, to make the Ameri- 
can Czestochowa become a reality. It 
is hard to believe when you meet this 
gracious smiling man that behind him 
is a life that reads like a movie scen- 
ario. His personal pilgrimage to 
Czestochowa began in his boyhood on 
a Polish estate and assignment as a 
young priest to Hungary. Hunted by 
the Gestapo during World War II for 
helping Polish and Jewish refugees, 
he was deported by the Communist 
government when Joseph Cardinal 
Mindsenty was arrested in 1947. He 
escaped to Rome by way of friends 
in Vienna, and arrived in the United 
States in 1951. His financial assets 
totalled thirty-six dollars, and, al- 
though his knowledge included eight 
languages, English wasn't one of 
them. The next five years took him 
to eight hundred Polish parishes in 
this country and Canada. His travels 
ended when a large donation enabled 
him to buy the forty-acre farm at 
Beacon Hill, which reminded him of 
Jasna Gora in Poland. By then, his 
English was excellent. 

For several years the shrine was a 
converted barn, fitting perhaps, in 
light of the stable at Bethlehem, and 
the monastery which housed the small 
band of priests and brothers was a 
farmhouse. In 1966, the church at 
Czestochowa became a reality, with a 
basilica that is open every day to 
visitors. A sunny morning is an ideal 
time to appreciate its beauty. Even 
now, it's partly a dream. 

You stand as medieval pilgrims 
must have stood in a half-finished 
Chartres, or Canterbury, or Kracow 
fascinated by what is and what is yet 
to be. Every feature is an original 
work of art. The huge stained glass 
windows were designed by Polish- 
born artist Jerzy T. Bialecki, using a 
technique hundreds of years old. One 
depicts the thousand years of Polish 
Christianity, the other shows the his- 
tory of religious freedom in America. 
Over the red and white main altar a 
large bas-relief of the Trinity, the 
work of sculptor Stephan Zakian, 
frames an artist's copy of the Dark 
Madonna. Half the walls are still bare 
concrete, where tapestries, woven in 
Poland, will hang from floor to ceiling. 
The floor is concrete also, where 
squares of marble will one day be laid. 
The pews are still being designed. 
Soon the outer shell of the building 
will be covered in white Italian 
marble. The red panel up the front of 
the bell tower will one day be another 
stained glass window, with a universal 
religious theme. And the dream ex- 
tends out beyond the basilica and the 
monastery to a retirement village, a 


Two members of the Order of St. 
Paul stand before a section of the 
stained glass window which traces 
the history of religious freedom in 
America. 


prep school staffed by the Pauline 
Fathers, a Polish art museum, an as- 
sembly hall and a cemetery open to 
all Catholics. 

And the modern pilgrims do come. 
Church clubs come, students, old 
people, Quakers, Presbyterians, athe- 
ists. Some ten thousand non-Catholics 
visited the shrine last year, which 
should answer the question most fre- 
quently asked over the shrine's office 
phone, “Do you have to be Catholic 
to come?" Not any more than you 
have to be Catholic to visit Chartres, 
or Canterbury or Kracow. 

This is a work of art, modern, soar- 
ing, clean of line, designed by architect 
Szeptycki “To express our tech- 
niques, our times, our aesthetics. We 
designed the shrine from the inside 
following Frank Lloyd Wright's prin- 
ciples. Our ambition was to create 
great dignity through simplicity and 
thus construct a monument to God 
for all peoples, for all times." This is 
no re-creation of the medieval church 
at Czestochowa, but a translation of 
the same faith which built the Polish 
church to modern America. It is proof 
that the Twentieth Century can ex- 
press its religious beliefs in its own 
way, that modern man can worship 
God in glass and stone. 

So in these last weeks before Christ- 
mas, the monks are busy preparing 
for the celebration of another “first” 
since last year's blizzard forced them 
to say midnight mass without a con- 

continued on page 15 
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Foster home family Mr. and Mrs. Charles Drake, 
Peggy O'Neill and Mr. James McElhinney. 
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Peggv O'Neill explaining foster home program to pa- 
tients at Neshaminy Manor. 


, foster home client placed after living 33 years 


at Neshaminy Manor Home and Peggy O'Neill. 


GUEST EDITORIAL by Peggy O'Neill 


HOMES 


WITH A HEART 


In twenty-three homes in Bucks 
County, one may find framed on the 
wall a pink certificate signed by the 
Chairman of the Bucks County Com- 
missioners designating this dwelling 
as a "Home with a Heart." The bright 
color of the certificate is no accident. 
It represents the optimism and 
warmth of families in Bucks County 
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who have opened their homes and 
hearts and for more than a year pro- 
vided foster homes for older people 
in the county. Mention “foster home” 
and invariably a person thinks of a 
child needing care. Bucks County’s 
new foster care program provides 
homes for “yesterday’s children” in 
today’s society. 


We are experiencing an epidemic 
of longevity in a youth-oriented so- 
ciety where everyone wants to stay 
young and our value is often meas- 
ured by productivity. The man or 
woman facing this incongruous situ- 
ation timidly steps over that imposed 
artificial wall of "age 65" and should 
find on the other side opportunities 
for "living", not "existing", during 
the remaining years of life. 

Our story on a different way of liv- 
ing really begins in 1961. Pennsyl- 
vania, one of the four states in the 
nation with over one million people 
over 65, through its Office for the 
Aging, Department of Public Wel- 
fare, made available to the counties 
of Pennsylvania "seed money" to 
initiate programs to benefit senior 
citizens. 

Funds were made available for a 
community organizer, senior citizen 
centers, homemaker service, counsel- 
ing and referral and foster home care. 
In the past six years, Bucks County 
with the smallest percentage of its 
population over 65 in the State, ap- 
proximately 25,000, has shown real 
concern for its senior citizens and has 
initiated all of these programs. These 
projects combined state money and 
consultation with county administra- 
tion and resources and was then, and 
is today, a “partnership” with 
another member added, the Federal 
Government, through the Older 
Americans Act. Effort is concentrated 
on prevention as well as cure and 
every means explored to keep older 
people active, healthy, happy in the 
community and not confined prema- 
turely to an institution. 

In 1962, a natural place to insti- 
tute a program to keep people out of 
an institution was Neshaminy Manor, 
the county home for the aged and 
indigent, which was overcrowded in 
two antiquated buildings and had a 
long waiting list for admission. I re- 
member the first time the idea of 
adult foster home care was presented 
at a meeting held by the Office for the 
Aging. As Social Services Director at 
Neshaminy Manor I was responsible 
for admission to the Home and was 
familiar with the problems facing two 
and even three generation families 
who came to the county for help. 
"Put older people in foster homes? 
How will it ever work when we can’t 
convince families to keep relatives 
with them in their own homes?” My 
words didn't express the challenge 
that this new idea presented and so 
we began hesitantly, by trial and error 
at first, and then building from ex- 
perience, a philosophy and know- 
how which was to be instrumental in 
developing other programs and meet- 
ing needs in ways unthought of pre- 


viously. 

Who would our first foster home 
clients be? It was planned to look 
within Neshaminy Manor for poten- 
tial candidates, review the waiting list 
and also offer our service to older 
people in the community who were 
experiencing difficulty in living alone. 
It would be designed for rich or poor 
alike, with the client requesting the 
service, choosing the new home and 
paying according to his means. As an 
agency, we in turn would find good 
homes and through casework try to 
maintain the oldster’s health and 
happiness without sacrificing his dig- 
nity or independence. 


Society has many walls and two 
stereotyped ideas presented the first 
obstacles. At first even our own 
nurses felt strongly that patients were 
better off at Neshaminy Manor than 
a foster home. A great deal of con- 
fidence and support had to be given 
both to the person and relatives to 
accept this new idea that a foster 
home was a good move and would 
be better than an institution for those 
who were mentally and physically 
well enough to go. Secondly, to at- 
tract those people in the community 
needing our service, we persistently 
attempted through public relations to 
dissipate the old image of coming to 
the poorhouse for aid, assuring many 
that there was no stigma in asking 
the county for this service and it 
would permit them to be as self-sup- 
porting as their means allowed. As I 
searched for, found, influenced and 
cajoled people to try the new pro- 
gram, the obstacles seemed insur- 
mountable. Then that old adage “ѕис- 
cess breeds success" started to come 
true. Officially, our files indicate that 
in the past five years, 124 people 
have been placed in 76 homes with a 
savings to the county of approxi- 
mately $126,000 as compared to in- 
stitutional costs. Individually, our 
case histories of persons in foster 
homes reveal the real reason for suc- 
cess. 


Former patients coming back to 
Neshaminy Manor looking well, 
happy and dressed differently with 
an undescribable air of new inde- 
pendence and self-esteem soon al- 
layed the fears of the nurses and en- 
couraged other patients to request 
foster home placement. Some patients 
are institutional bound and опе 
woman requesting foster home care 
had to be returned to Neshaminy 
Manor because of illness from which 
she quickly recovered when returned 
to the security of the life she had 
known. Today such resistance is rare 
as letters come to Neshaminy Manor 
from former guests telling about their 


good fortune in being part again of a 
family and the community. Contrary 
to popular conception, the older per- 
son has great potential for rehabilita- 
tion if motivated and although he may 
not like "change", he can adjust 
given the proper encouragement, op- 
portunity and support. 

Recently, ап elderly retarded 
woman who had been at Neshaminy 
Manor for 33 years was placed in a 
foster home and finds herself in a 
different world where she is even able 
to be employed at age 71 in a shel- 
tered workshop. The story of our first 
foster home dog drew attention in the 
press to the human quality and flexi- 
bility of the foster home program. 
Mr. K , who loved his dog and 
would not go without him, entered a 
home where the canine's board was 
paid along with his master's and was 


Mrs. Peggy O'Neill, a native of 
Bucks County, began service to 
the Bucks County Institution Dis- 
trict in 1960 as a social investi- 
gator and developed a social ser- 
vices department at Neshaminy 
Manor Home. A pioneer in pro- 
viding services for older people 
Mrs. O'Neill initiated the adult 
foster home program and a cen- 
tral counseling and referral serv- 
ice. She was also instrumental in 


establishing the Bucks County 


Homemaker Service, Inc. and 
served as the first President of 
the Board. Implementation | of 
these programs led to the estab- 
lishment of the Bucks County 
Department of Adult Welfare in 
1967 and her appointment as 
Executive Director. Mrs. O'Neill 
lives in Langhorne with her hus- 
band, William, and two teen-age 
sons, Michael and Kevin. 


listed on the invoice as "therapy". 
The success of the program depends 
to a large part on matching the per- 
son to the home. The ultimate choice 
of home often involves many factors 
but consideration is given to the in- 
dividual's preference and physical 
condition. Many homes available can- 
not be used because the person can- 
not go up and down steps. Similar 
religious and social backgrounds and 
proximity of the home to familiar 
neighborhoods can be important in 
the matching process. 

After the move to the foster home, 
the Agency also moves to a vital role. 
The caseworker is a friend of the 
family who visits regularly and helps 
them to understand and live with this 
new senior member. Arrangements 
for medical attention to keep the per- 
son healthy is made and transportation 


provided to hospitals, clinics and 
back to Neshaminy Manor when the 
need requires. Recently, an occupa- 
tional therapist was added to the staff 
to visit the homes and show that with 
hobbies, activities, interests, one can 
learn to "live the rest of life." Our 
foster home families are pleased with 
this new approach and respond with 
many ideas of their own. 

The question may be asked, what 
kind of a home is a "home with a 
heart" and where do you find them? 
'The homes are located throughout 
Bucks County, with the majority in 
the lower end. Homes supported by 
references are investigated by the 
caseworker, inspected by the Fire 
Marshall, approved by the Director 
and considered acceptable by all 
practical standards. The real ingre- 
dient that gives these homes the 
"heart" they need often escapes de- 
scription. It is a spirit, not an appear- 
ance. It doesn't show in fine furniture 
but perhaps in a homey rocker, flow- 
ers at the window, good smell of food 
cooking in the kitchen and a relaxed 
atmosphere where concern, yet re- 
spect, for the individual can exist side 
by side. It shows in the ability to 
share one's privacy, accept the added 
responsibility and awareness of an 
older person's needs, in being able to 
laugh and have a sense of humor to 
keep the little irritations of daily liv- 
ing in their right perspective. It shows 
in being able to accept as well as give 
and to provide a home where foster 
members are expected to do their 
part as one of the family no matter 
how well they do it. It shows in ac- 
cepting the reward, financial and 
otherwise, of giving another human 
being a safe haven in a stormy world 
without demanding appreciation. 

As Christmas approaches in Bucks 
County, there are 61 people “home 
for the holidays" with forty families 
who practice the spirit of Christmas 
all year around. The nostalgia of 
Christmas and memories of days gone 
by are a little easier to bear because 
a concerned government and a con- 
scientious community are making the 
present a great deal more important. 

The expansion of the foster home 
program and the need for other inno- 
vations in the field of welfare have re- 
sulted in the establishment of the 
Bucks County Department of Adult 
Welfare, charged with the responsi- 
bility to initiate, administrate and/or 
coordinate human services through 
public and private partnership. Find- 
ing new ways for our senior citizens 
to live meaningful lives is a challenge 
for 1968 and the new years to come 
as "homes with a heart" become a 
real part of Bucks County life. 
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Father Christmas 


"Twas the night before Christmas, and 
all through the house 
not a creature was stirring, not 
even a mouse. 
The stockings were hung by the chim- 
ney with care 
in hopes that St. Nicholas soon 
would be there. . . 

It trips off the tongue of school 
child and adult alike — Clement C. 
Moore's beloved “A Visit from St. 
Nicholas." 

It refers to “an old, old, very old 
gray-bearded gentleman” with a 
penchant for gift-giving at the Winter 
solstice, and a peculiar habit of rid- 
ing through the night sky on a sleigh 
drawn by reindeer. . . . 

Steeped in tradition, legend and 
hearsay, some say he supplants the 
Christ-child as the focal point of cele- 
bration. Once he was the Druid god 
Odin, riding through the midwinter 
world on his eight-footed horse Sleip- 
nir, rewarding the good and punish- 
ing the evil. 

Earlier pagan spirits carried birch 
rods and wore animal skins and hide- 
ous masks. Knowing hearts and 
minds of all, they chastised the evil 
and rewarded the good. 

But who is the gift-bringer? Father 
Christmas, that “old, old, very old 
gray-bearded gentleman” of 15th, 
16th and 17th century English-speak- 
ing tradition, who appeared in Tudor 
and Stuart Court masques, and who 
personified, with “‘visits to all sorts of 
people, rich and poor,” not so much 
the gift-bringing aspect as the essence 
of Christmas itself? Or St. Nicholas? 
— ап early Christian bishop, known 
for kindliness and generosity? Or the 
Three Kings? Or Knight Rupprecht? 

Whomever, it is expected he be 
mysterious and shadowy, outside the 
run of ordinary experience (Christ- 
mas gifts are never quite the same, 
otherwise!) ; whose home is far away; 
and who may appear in a suit of red, 
bishopric robes or animal skins. 
Furthermore, it is imperative that he 
be a descendant from the gods, with 
power, knowledge, kindliness and 
generosity unlimited. 

A tall order, this. And still ques- 
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tions simmer at the bottom of a child's 
mind and reach the boiling point 
along about now... . 

Was he real? Why does he have so 
many helpers? Which one is the real 
one? Js there a real one? Can he fly? 
Or come down chimneys? Or is he 
just somebody’s daddy dressed up? . . 

As adults we long ago resolved the 
predicament. If we’re lucky. We took 
a firm stand, grasped each question 
by the scruff of the neck, and studied 
it. Supplying respective answers, we 
turned our attention to other things. 
. . . Enough that we decorate our 
homes with illumination, plant a 
wreathe upon our doors and exchange 
presents with those close. . . . 

Those not so lucky, who still re- 
tain an ambivalent attitude toward 
Santa Claus,—take heart! Included 
in this group myself, I decided as 
Christmas 1967 approached, to con- 
duct means to end my dilemma once 
for all. Perhaps my examination will 
enlighten others. . . 

* * * 

Unable to travel to Santa's work- 
shop, at North Pole, on the side of 
Whiteface Mountain, near Lake 
Placid, N.Y., I settled for a visit to a 
workshop in Bucks County. . . . 

Could someone furnish me some 
information, I wondered. 

A chubby, white-haired man came 
forward. “What is it you wish to 
know?” He carried a large piece of 
wood, which he seemed to be whit- 
tling. 

I explained my mission. He pon- 
dered. Then directed me to a bench 
where he bade me be seated. He re- 
quested the location of the workshop 
be kept confidential. I agreed. 

"Why do we celebrate Christmas?" 
It seemed a logical start. But he 
fastened on me such an incredulous 
look I wanted to crawl under the 
bench. 

"Life is not one long holiday. Man 
is a lonely creature and has need for 
the carefree joyfulness that festival 
can bring. Man is afraid; or anxious; 
or uncertain. He cries for comfort. 
Or to dance in the light of inner free- 
dom. Or to touch something tan- 
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gible, or intangible, and tie himself 
to it, and be secure he will not lose it. 

“Festival gives man something to 
anticipate, to look forward to. It adds 
color to dull routine; it holds out 
hope that tomorrow will be better. . .” 

The bushy-browed gentleman lit a 
pipe. His hands tremored. 

True, I thought, but festival has 
become corrupt license. He seemed 
to read my thoughts. . . . 

“Festival can be a time of sorrow. 
Some take any opportunity offered 
to indulge too freely what they term 
festival spirit— but this is not 
1 чи 

Christmas began as CHRISTES 
MASSE —a religious festival orig- 
inating with the Angel’s song on 
Bethlehem's plains. . . . 

Only as late as 350 was December 
25 set aside as the official observance 
date of Christ's coming. This done by 
Julius I, Bishop of Rome. Even 
though tradition has it that Christmas, 
celebrated since 98, was, in 137, 
ordered a solemn feast by Teles- 
phorus, Bishop of Rome. 

The season, however, coincided 
with pagan festivals. Christ's birthday 
took on a carnival theme. After 
churchly declaration against the 
pagan customs, it succeeded in rid- 
ding them of their worst features and 
transmuting them into Christian ob- 
servance. Nor have all the pagan 
customs disappeared. The decorative 
aspect of outdoor illumination, green- 
ery, mistletoe in the archway, ex- 
changing presents and feasting to- 
gether harks back to pagan roots. . . 

The little man sat patiently, puffing 
on his pipe. 

“Is Christmas the same all over?” 

“Each generation holds to a cus- 
tom, a tradition; each century claims 
the true story. Oppression and fear 
make for a firmer grasp.” 

Nowhere, it seems, is Christmas so 
variably celebrated as in the United 
States. Our heritage is a composite. 
Descendants here, removed by a few 
generations from life in Europe, blend 
their ways with the contemporary. 
And we have a conglomeration of 
customs that revives interest in tra- 
dition itself and inspires new rever- 
ence, new devotion. . . . 

The tree, introduced to America 

continued on page 14 


CLOCKS, WATCHES REPAIRED 
Clocks and Watches of all kinds re- 
paired. Specializing in Antique and 
Grandfather. Pickup and Delivery. 


'ANNO VIOLA 


265 Windybush Road 862-2879 
New Hope, Pa. 


CUSTOM PAPERHANGING 
AND PAINTING 


Quality work by skilled craftsmen 
who have been with Sinkler as 
long as 40 years. Our staff of 35 
to 40 men is at your disposal. 


` 


Established S 1907 


Earle Sinkler & Sons 


484 2nd St. Pike, SOUTHAMPTON 
PHONE EL 7-1148 — 348-3143 


ORIENTAL RUGS 
Garden Appointments - Antiques 


George S. Hobensack, Jr 


Route 202 New Hope, Pa 


862-2406 


Т, DESIGNERS and MAKERS 


Over 100 puces hand-made at this delight- 

Pul Country Shop, shown with coordinated 

upholstered furniture, lamps and accessories, 
* 


Ао, always a selection of fine GIFTS 
appropriate to the season, Drive over today! 


The Zennox Shop 


Route U.S, 202, Mt Airy 
smiles northeast of Cambertville, N.I. 


Almshouse 


Ceramic Corner 
Cor. York & Almshouse Rds. 
Jemison, Po. 01-3-6545 


CERAMICS 
LIES & 


SUPP. GIFTS 
Daytime & 
Evening Closses 
Gwen Ozenberger 
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Portrait 

continued from page 12 

by the German settlers in the 18th 
century, has now become our na- 
tional Christmas symbol. . . . 

Primitive tribes, revering trees, 
brought them indoors to bring inside 
the world of nature; the green-date 
palms signified life triumphant over 
death to the Egyptians; Romans 
trimmed trees with trinkets and toys. 

Mammoth displays of light are 
common, from Chicago's old water 
tower; to Kansas City's Country Club 
Plaza; to the 33,000 lights that illu- 
minate Denver's Civic Center. Lights 
have long meant faith and intelli- 
gence, and in one form or other, al- 
ways accompanied festival. 

The more than 150 varieties of 
holly have been used for centuries to 
decorate festivals. A legend has it 
that, on the first Christmas night, a 
lamb followed the shepherds as they 
went to the manger, and it was caught 
by holly thorns; the red berries are 
the blood drops that froze on the 
branches. 

From these to mistletoe, the sacred 
plant of the Druids, to the yule log, 
pagan in origin, to Christmas cards, 
carols, the poinsettia, the seal — all 
make Christmas today a time of great 
exuberance and,—despite many 
plaints it has become a merchant's 
dream of showmanship — a thing of 
the heart and the hearth. 

"Where did it all begin — the 
Santa Claus story, I mean?" The 
snowy-haired gentleman looked ab- 
jectly helpless. How could he answer 
such a question? And, his look 
seemed also to say, did I doubt as 
may others do the existance of such 
a spirit? 

"Yes, there was a real St. Nicho- 
las," he said, sitting tall. *He was an 
early Christian bishop who presided 
over Myra, a city in Asia Minor. . . .” 

Ah yes,—the Boy Bishop. Much 
of what we know about him springs 
from tradition. But accounts do indi- 
cate that Nicholas was born in Lycia, 
Asia Minor, in the 4th century, the 
only son of parents noted for good 
deeds. When his parents died, they 
left Nicholas a considerable fortune 
— which he spent in charity or in 
secret gifts to those in need... . 

Most accounts report one particu- 
lar instance when Nicholas, hearing 
a man was about to give his three 
daughters into prostitution because of 
dire poverty, saved the girls by drop- 
ping three bags of gold through their 
window and into their shoes which 
they had sitting by the hearth. Other 
poor people often found anonymous 
gifts slipped into their homes by night 
when they needed them most. . . . 


Miracles attributed to Nicholas 
named him patron saint of children, 
sailors, brokers, captives and virgins. 
When a persecution felled the see of 
Myra, Nicholas was selected as the 
new bishop. He proved, reports say, 
to be a worthy and able leader and 
protector. 

How a kindly saint of long ago 
became a jolly night rider is a bit 
obscure. Each section of the world 
contributes its belief to the tale. The 
stories of the saint’s generosity, his 
feast day within the Christmas season 
and his name transformation (Sanctus 
Nicholas, from the Latin; Sankt 
Nikolas, from the German; and Sinter 
Klaas, from the Dutch) all make the 
transmutation understandable. 

In 17th century England, Father 
Christmas, wholly benevolent, ap- 
peared as the personification of 
Christmas, rather than a gift-bringer. 
Later he was driven underground 
when the Parliament forbade festival. 
When the Christmas tree appeared, 
the black-booted figure reappeared— 
a night rider in a reindeer-driven 
sleigh. Children often think of the 
two as different people possibly be- 
cause the gift-bringer has never ap- 
peared here as a bishop, but wears 
scarlet robes and white fur instead. 

Holland celebrated the feast of 
Sinter Klaas — December 6 — with 
great pomp. On festival eve he rides 
up from Spain on a white horse. Be- 
fore going to bed, children put clogs 
in the hearth, filling them with hay 
and sugar. It is said St. Nicholas goes 
from roof to roof; and in the morning 
sweets and small cakes replace the 
hay and sugar. He later appears in 
crimson robes, with crozier and mitre, 
followed by “swarte Piet" — an omi- 
nous-looking black man who carries 
a sack of toys and a birch rod to beat 
naughty children. 

Making a speech, the saint shows 
disarming knowledge of every child- 
ish crime. He demands prayers and 
recitations; the black servant wields 
his rod at mistakes. The sack empty, 
the black servant scoops up the 
naughtiest child inside and carries 
him away, relenting at the saint's 
pleas to return him to his parents. . . . 

In Europe, St. Nicholas remains 
a bishop, in full robes, visiting homes 
by day, accompanied by a black serv- 
ant and other strange looking attend- 
ants. Preceding the saint is a band of 
horned and masked demons, dressed 
in animal skins or rustling straw. They 
clang cowbells, rattle chains, beat or 
chase young men and girls with bricks 
and rods and their blows are far from 
make-believe. Their weird shouts 
make the village come alive with 
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continued from page 9 

gregation. The star is ready and one 
night soon it will be seen glowing high 
above Beacon Hill. From the newly 
installed carillon in the tower, Polish 
and American Christmas music will 
be played. The snow plows are ready 
too—just in case. 

Brother Edward, a young Polish- 
American monk from New Jersey, is 
constructing a Christmas diorama 
along one wall of the church repre- 
senting Bethlehem and the surround- 
ing hills. Handmade in Spain, the 
eighty figures in the display are made 
to different scales to achieve an effect 
of height and distance. 

Despite all the activity, Father 
Zembrzuski will probably not slacken 
his pace of interviews, recordings for 
Voice of America and Radio Free 
Europe, scholarly work and planning 
for the future. Of the Christmas serv- 
ices he says, “Any person who wishes 
to attend is cordially invited to come.” 

At eleven-thirty on Christmas Eve 
the celebration of the birth of Christ 
will begin with the monks entering the 
basilica in solemn procession to sing 
Matins in the age-old Gregorian 
chant. A high mass will begin at mid- 
night, with the sixty-voice Paderewski 
Choir of Philadelphia singing tradi- 
tional Polish carols as well as the 
mass. All those who attend the serv- 
ices are invited to join the Pauline 
Fathers in the lower church for coffee 
and babka. They will also be invited 
to join in the breaking of bread. At 
Christmas Eve supper, Polish families 
break together small pieces of blessed 
unleavened wafers, as they exchange 
blessings and good wishes. The ancient 
custom of breaking bread is enjoying 
a revival in these ecumenical days, but 
the Poles never really abandoned it. 

However, Christmas Eve is not the 
only time to come to Beacon Hill. The 
National Shrine of Our Lady of Czes- 
tochowais open to visitors of all faiths 
until 7 p.m. every day of the year. 
Bring your children to see the unusual 
Christmas scene and expose them to a 
cathedral-in-the-making. Or come to 
give your artistic sensibilities a rest 
from four-lane highways and shopping 
centers. Father Zembrzuski sees the 
shrine as, "A monument to Christi- 
anity for people of all faiths... . A 
sanctuary, where people can come to 
gain moral strength and spiritual in- 
spiration, or even to obtain miracles, 
as they do at Jasna Gora in Poland." 

They say there haven't been any 
miracles here at the American Czes- 
tochowa,unless you want to count the 
fact that just three years ago this was 
an empty hill, and now there is a 
church, a tower . . . and a stare-ee—e 
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continued from page 6 

brought out an attractive black and 
gold bottle. “I have just the thing," 
she said and she smiled at Herbie 
again. "It's called Subterfuge." 

"Wrap it up, gorgeous," Herbie 
cooed. 

"Er... hold it a minute," I butt- 
ed in over Herbie's left shoulder. 
"How much is that stuff?" 

She took her eyes away from Herb- 
ie, looked at me and her smile dis- 
solved. "It's fifteen dollars a dram, 
sir." 

“ГРИ take it.” 

After the thing was gift-wrapped I 
turned to Herbie. “Ready, Herb?” 


I asked. 

“ГИ be with you in a few minutes. 
Uh .. . meet me out on the parking 
lot." 


I turned back to look as I walked 
out the front door and I saw Herbie 
leaning on his elbows and staring into 
her eyes. And she was on her elbows 
and staring into his. 

That evening, after I had hidden 
the gift, I sat around in the family 
room in my underwear, drinking a 
can of beer and watching the basket- 
ball game on TV. 

"Look at you," my wife said. 
"Suppose somebody comes in and 
sees you?" 

"So what?" I answered. 
naked." 

“It’s not just that," she continued. 
"You always look like you need a 
shave and you're just allowing your- 
self to go to seed." 

"Yes, dear." 

"Look at Herbie," she said. *He's 
as old as you and he's been married 
just as long and he always looks so 
neat and well-groomed.” 

"Yes, dear." 

My wife sighed. “Why can't you be 
like Herbie?” 

I reached for another can of beer 
and sighed back enviably, “Yes, 
dear.” > eo © 


“Im not 


Old York Road, Hetboro 
OS 2-4100 


DECORATIV E ACCESSORIES 
629 Second St. Pike (Rt. 232) 
Southampton — Below Street Rd. 
ELmwood 7-1010 

Open Week Days 10:30 to 5:30 
Tues & Fri Evening 7:30 to 9:30 
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Pottery — Gloss — Linens 
for Country Living 


NEW HOPE CRAFT SHOP 


New Hope Daily 9-6 


MEMORY LANE 
Card & Gift Shop 


The largest collec- 
tion of milk glass in 
Bucks County. 
Barricini Chocolates 
Rainbow Art Glass 


Bluegate Candles 


Early American Wood Decor 
Bustleton & 2nd St. Pikes 
Richboro, Pa. EL 7-8409 
Store hours Week Days 10 A.M. to 6 P.M. 
Thurs & Fri Eve. 7 to9 PM 
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Clement Clarke Moore drove down 
the snowy road in his horse-drawn 
sleigh. Christmas was in his heart and 
a poem was in his head. 

Turning, he waved to his six chil- 
dren clustered around the tall window 
of Chelsea House, his spacious home 
at Twenty-second Street and Ninth 
Avenue in New York. He was on his 
way to Washington Market to buy a 
large, plump turkey for their Christ- 
mas dinner. 

But he wanted to give them some- 
thing extra special for Christmas this 
year. New York was extremely 
conscious of its Dutch traditions, and 
the children had heard many stories 
about “Santeklas,” as St. Nicholas 
was called. What could be more 
exciting than a poem about St. 
Nicholas for their Christmas gift? 

It was the afternoon of December 
24, 1822 when Clement Clarke 
Moore drove down to Washington 
Market. By the time he returned to 
Chelsea House, he already had 
twenty-eight couplets of his "Christ- 
mas present" memorized! 

The children were eager to hear 
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about his shopping trip, but instead 
he took them in beside the open fire. 
""Twas the night before Christmas 
when all through the house. . . ." 
he began to recite. 

Children and adults alike loved the 
merry poem. A visiting cousin was so 
impressed that she copied every word 
into a little book. A few months later 
she showed it to a close friend, Miss 
Harriet Butler, from Troy, New 
York. Miss Butler, in turn, was so 
delighted that she promptly took it to 
Orville L. Holley, editor of the Troy 
Sentinel. On December 23, 1823 Mr. 
Holley published the poem and gave 
it a title calling it by its now famous 
name, “An Account of a Visit From 
St. Nicholas.” 

The following Christmas several 
other newspapers reprinted the poem. 
Every child who heard it was en- 
chanted and asked to have it read 
over and over again. Year after year 
its popularity grew — until Clement 
Moore began to squirm with embar- 
rassment. 

Mr. Moore was a professor of 
Greek and Oriental literature and a 


YOUNG REA 


Illustrated by D 


THE DAY 
BEFORE 
CHRISTMAS 


by Helen Forrest McKee 


scholar whose fame had just won 
him a place at the new General 
Theological Seminary near his home. 
He had written serious poems on 
philosophy and the romantic period 
of his time, but nothing as childlike or 
as simple as this Christmas verse. 

He refused to discuss it with his 
family or friends and it was not until 
1829 that people began to associate 
his name with it. In 1837 “An 
Account of a Visit From St. Nicho- 
las" was included in a collection, and 
it was only then that Clement Moore 
appeared as the author. 

Mr. Moore published a collection 
of his poems in 1844 and, by that 
time, his poem was so well-known it 
was included in the volume. Since 
then, it has been reprinted more than 
any other piece of poetry in the Eng- 
lish language and has also been trans- 
lated into many foreign tongues. It 
has even been embossed in braille so 
that the blind may “see” it, too. 

An annual Christmas service is 
now held at Moore's burial place in 
Trinity Church cemetery on New 
York's upper Broadway. After the 
vicar reads “A Visit From St. Nicho- 
las," girls and boys of the Chapel of 
the Intercession lay a wreath on his 
grave and sing carols around it. 

Clement Moore wrote the poem 
out of love for his children. How 
happy he would be to know that, 
one hundred and forty-five years 
later, other fathers and mothers are 
reading it to their children — with the 
same love in their hearts that he felt 
when he composed it. dove 
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THE RAGGEDY- 
TAGGEDY SLEIGH 


by Daphne Hogstrom 


All the elves in Santa’s toy shop 
were trying to think of a Christmas 
present for Santa. 

"How about fur-lined, ermine- 
trimmed mittens?" asked one elf. 

"How about bell-covered, battery- 
heated ear-muffs?" asked another. 

"What about a magic thermos fill- 
ed with ever-lasting hot chocolate?" 
asked a third. 

But nothing seemed just right. 

The elves were almost ready to cry 
— when Santa suddenly popped his 
head around the door. 

"Could someone  dust-off and 
polish-up my old raggedy-taggedy 
sleigh?” he asked. “But be very care- 
ful because it's practically falling 
apart after all these hundreds of 
years." 

"Of course! The very thing!" 
shouted Erwin, the eldest elf, as the 
door closed behind Santa. "We'll 
make a new sleigh for Santa. Come 
on, now — let's get right to work!" 

Each elf laughed happily as he 
picked up his tools. The clang of 
hammers rang out; steel shone 
brightly; and the fresh, clean smell of 
paint filled the toy-shop work room. 

Before the moon turned out her 
light, a beautiful sleigh stood ready 
for Santa. It was painted a glistening, 
sparkling scarlet, with a soft, red vel- 
vet seat. There were bright silver 
nails around the doors, and golden 
scroll-work on the sides and back. 
The reins were hung with a hundred 
crystal bells that jangled sweetly when 
they moved, and there was even a 
little fur-lined pocket for the magic 
chocolate-filled thermos. 

“Absolutely perfect!” said Erwin, 
as he admired the elves’ handiwork. 
He tied a big, green bow on the front 
of the sleigh, and attached a tag 
saying “To Santa, with love.” After 
all the elves had signed it — the tag 
was ten feet long! 

The elves hid the sleigh behind a 
great pile of toys until the morning 
of Christmas Eve. Then, with much 
singing and clapping, they pulled it 
over the ice to Santa’s house. 


“Merry Christmas!” they shouted, 
when Santa opened his door. 

“By my beard and whiskers!” said 
Santa, when he saw the sleigh stand- 
ing in the snow. “It’s exactly what I 
wanted. A nice, new sleigh to replace 
my old, raggedy-taggedy one. 

“But my old one has served me 
well,” he continued, tugging at the 
tassel on his cap. “I don’t like to 
think of it sitting alone and unwanted 
for the rest of time. Is there nothing 
we can do with it?” 

“The only thing we know how to 
do is to make toys,” said one elf. 

“And sleighs,” said another. 

“But that’s the answer!” cried 
Erwin. “We'll make toys from the 
raggedy-taggedy sleigh!” 

“The very thing!” said Santa. 
“With such a big, beautiful new 
sleigh to fill — I shall need a lot of 
extra toys. If we all work very hard 
we can have them ready by tonight.” 
And Santa, himself, threw off his 
furry, red coat and rolled up his 
snowy, white sleeves. 

The raggedy-taggedy sleigh was 
pulled from the reindeer stable and, 
faster than you can say “WINK”, the 
elves were busy with their tools. Once 
again, the air was filled with the ring 
of hammers, the glint of steel, and the 
tinkle of bells. 

Trains and tracks and tops were 
made from the runners. Horses and 
houses and wagons were fashioned 
from the wood. The nails and screws 
and wirings were used in bicycles and 


tricycles and building sets and trucks. 
The cloth covering the seat was sewn 
into clothes and capes and costumes 
and cowboy suits and caps. While the 
padding from the seat went into 
lovely pudgy animals, like lions and 
leopards and lambs. 

When Santa and the elves were 
finished that Christmas Eve, there 
were thousands of new toys — and 
not one sign of the old raggedy-tag- 
gedy sleigh. Not even so much as a 
splinter of wood or a flake of paint. 

"What a Christmas this will be," 
said Santa happily, as he perched on 
top of the sack, on top of the toys, on 
top of the sleigh. “And, with all these 
presents to give — Га better get 
started right away.” 

“Good night, and thank you,” he 
called to the elves, as he slapped the 
reins and dashed into the clouds. 

“Merry Christmas, Santa,” replied 
the elves, as he disappeared into the 
night. 

Santa took so long to deliver all 
those extra presents that he scarcely 
had time to put them into stockings 
and under trees before the children 
came rushing down in the dawn. In 
some cases, he even had to hide 
behind chairs and under sofas until 
he could tip-toe safely away when 
no one was looking. 

But, if YOU received an especially 
shiny train or a wonderfully cuddly 
dog — then it just might be made 
from the steel or the velvet of the 
raggedy-taggedy sleigh! oeoo 
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Debbie’s Boutique 


Romance of Rings and Birthstones 


Rings came into being as the one 
sure way of keeping on hand personal 
seals of office, title and ownership of 
property. Wearing a ring plainly meant 
achievement, property ownership, dis- 
tinction. Modern rings, while still im- 
plying achievement and distinction, 
have acquired additional meaning. Al- 
ways, as gifts rings are symbols and 
proof of someone’s warm affection. 

Birthstone rings, as a distinct class 
among stone rings, had their origin in 
the ancient lore of gems. Each gem 
had its own attributes and its own re- 
lationship to recurrent movements of 
planets and their influence on men. 

Those early beliefs have persisted 
over the years. So, too, have beliefs 
that birthstones are symbols of good 
fortune and that there is a personal 
meaning and bond between the giver 
of the ring and the wearer. 

JANUARY —Garnet: Deep in the 
dark red heart of the Garnet lie an- 
cient virtues attributed to no other 
gem; yet with all its symbolism it has 
brilliance, fire and the hardness re- 
quired to sustain its centuries-old 
beauty. Once reserved for royalty, it 
now makes a strikingly handsome ring 
for men and women, while its luck- 
bringing properties exert a pleasant 
old-world charm that never dies. 
Found in Egyptian talismans, even in 
Aztec votive offerings, the Garnet 
was likewise one of the great mystic 
stones in Aaron's breastplate. 
Significance of Birthstone: Constancy 

FEBRUARY —Amethyst: Holding 
its place as a stone of beauty and 
power in all the great Greek and 
Roman epochs, the Amethyst carries 
forward its special aura of goodness 
and beneficence even to this day. 
Amethysts, as symbols of an inner 
serenity, were long felt to be ample 
safeguards against any form of in- 
toxication or deep unrest. St. Valen- 
tine wore one engraved with a Cupid. 
Amethyst rings have been popular 
with men and women from time im- 
memorial. Significance of Birthstone: 
Sincerity. 

MARCH —Aquamarine: The only 


stone cut with facets by the Romans, 
the Aquamarine combines such cool, 
distinctive color qualities that histori- 
ans have aptly likened it to a thousand 
leagues of sunlit sea imprisoned in a 
cup. Prized in Egypt for its power to 
invoke cunning water spirits or aid of 
mighty heroes, the Aquamarine of- 
fered equal protection in courts of law 
or on the battlefield. It also quickened 
intellect and its wearers grew fearless, 
amiable and relaxed. Its companion 
stone, worn by men, is the Blood- 
stone. Significance of Birthstone: 


Courage. 
Se, 


APRIL—Diamond: Attributed to 
the sun as its gem of light, the Dia- 
mond inspired even primitive people 
to a new belief in the existence of un- 
quenchable flame and unconquerable 
virtue. Its hardness, greater than any- 
thing yet found, always stood for 
some eternally incorruptible principle 
which protected a wearer from evil. 
The fact that white light is composed 
of all the colors, has enabled the Dia- 
mond to combine or contrast well with 
other gems. Significance of Birth- 
stone: Innocence. 

MAY—Emerald: Gem of Spring 
and earth’s guardian of generation and 
ripening, the Emerald establishes its 
symbolism in vastly different cultures. 
It was said to foster pre-vision, 
strengthen memory, eloquence. A 
warrant for honesty it could measure 
even a lover’s fervor and was the 
favored stone of Venus. Velvet depth 
of color, transparency and a soft, yet 
unmistakable brilliance, characterize 
the best Emeralds. Significance of 
Birthstone: Love, success. 


JUNE—Pearl-Alexandrite: Тһе 
only gem which attains perfection in 
the sea, Pearls range in color from 
delicate rose white to black, all formed 
within a few types of shellfish, the 
finest in a few tropical species. The 
Oriental Pearl, known as the gem of 
the moon, ranks as a queenly co- 
equal with the Diamond. It confers 
the great gift of vitality. An alternate 
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June birthstone is the Alexandrite— 
a gem that has the remarkable prop- 
erty of living two lives in color, a 
splendid green by day, at night a 
columbine or raspberry red. The 
Moonstone is an additional June 
birthstone. Significance of  Birth- 
stone: Health, longevity. 

JULY—Ruby: Most stimulating 
of all the colors, as befits gems dedi- 
cated to the high noon and to bright 
midsummer, Rubies were thought to 
contain a glowing spark struck from 
the planet Mars—a spark that could 
not be quenched or dimmed until the 
world itself grew cold. In their sug- 
gestive warmth of color, Rubies have 
long meant peace and a shield from 
adverse fortune. Significance о} 
Birthstone: Contentment. 


AUGUST—Peridot: Only Ьу 
night and on royal authority could 
search be made in ancient times for 
one stone which combines yellow, 
color of heavenly grandeur and no- 
bility, with pale green, reminder of 
the hope and promise of early Spring 
—Peridot. The gem symbolized elo- 
quence and persuasiveness. It was 
dedicated to St. Bartholomew. For 
men Sardonyx is popular in cameos 
and intaglios, or can be cut for crests 
or initials. Significance of Birth- 
stone: Married happiness. 
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SEPTEMBER—Sapphire: That 
the earth rested on a gigantic blue 
Sapphire, the sky a mirror for its 
radiant blue, was a tradition held by 
the Persians. Sapphires were said to 
attract divine favor. The throne of 
celestial judgement stood upon Sap- 
phire and Sapphire was chosen to re- 
ceive the engraved laws of Moses. 
Classic Sapphires of the deep sky- 
blue color were always felt to be 
stones of wisdom. Significance of 
Birthstone: Clear thinking. 


Peddler's Village 
Lahaska, Pa. 

Fine clothing anb accessories 
for Infants, little Ladies and 
Gentlemen. 
794-7377 


OCTOBER—Opal — Tourmaline: 
Where once there was an inland sea, 
and in no other kind of dry earth bed, 
are Opals found, as if the dying sea 
had left this vivid gem in memory of 
rainbows that arched above it. The 
gem was so powerful that some spoke 
against it. It was reputed to make its 
owner invisible in the sight of hostile 
forces and thus let him escape the 
greedy roving eye of misfortune. 
Tourmaline, having many colors in- 
cluding pink, and attractive green, 
ranks with Opal as the October stone. 
Significance of Birthstone: Hope. 

NOVEMBER—Topaz: The quest 
for a supreme Golden stone ended in 
the Middle Ages, when men found 
the Topaz we customarily use today. 
The name itself meant “to seek,” and 
sometimes other yellow stones were 
confused with it. Emblem of ardor 
and of staying-power in friendships, 
Topaz ensured long life, intelligence, 
and beauty to its wearers.—Signifi- 
cance of birthstone: Fidelity. 

DECEMBER—Turquoise - Zir- 
con: One of the most ancient stones 
of royalty, Turquoise was prized by 
men as remote from each other as 
Aztec and Egyptian. It shares De- 
cember with the Blue Zircon, which, 
according to tradition cheered the 
heart, and made its wearer so win- 
ning that all his enterprises flour- 
ished. Significance of birthstone: 
Prosperity. continued 
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Tish & Milt Johnson's 
234 N. Main Street 
Richlandtown, Pa. 
Phone (215) 536-2434 


DISTINCTIVE 
FLORAL 
ARRANGEMENTS 


16 N. York Rd.. Hatboro, Pa. 19040 
Next to Post Office 
Phone OS 2-0440 


For Gentlemen and Gentlewomen 
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GEMS OTHER THAN 
BIRTHSTONES 
A glance at the birthstones, to- 
ther with their traditional alternates 
E each month, shows that many 
gem materials are represented. Yet 
there are stones of great interest and 
beauty to which the ancient birth- 
stone traditions cannot strictly apply. 
Each of these other stones likewise 
has a quality of distinction, a high 
lace in the cultural history of man- 
Find, as well as a fascination story of 
its 
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Among these stones are natural 
and synthetic. Star Sapphires and 
Star Rubies, which may or may not 
be worn as birthstones; Cat’s-eye and 
Tiger’s-eye: such familiar and an- 
cient stones as Hematite, Jade and 
Agate. There are also the attractive, 
if seldom seen, natural Spinels, and 
amazing color varieties to be found 
in Beryl. Finally we have rare Kun- 
zite, Black Onyx, and various cameos 
of different shades worn in rings. 
Alone, or in combination with tradi- 
tional birthstones, these gems and 
cameos permit an almost limitless 
variety in the color range available in 
rings and jewelry today. 

Debbie Knittweis 


Monday, December 4th 
Holiday Highlights 
Fashion Show—12:30 to 1:30 P.M. 
Featuring Fashions and Accessories 
for the Holidays, modelled infor- 
mally during luncheon at the Cock 
'N Bull. 


FASHION SHOW 
Every Friday 12:30 to 2:00 P.M. 
INFORMAL MODELING 
Vincent’s Warrington Inn 
from 
The Famous Warrington Fashion 
Corner 


DRESSES & SPORT OUTFITS 
Red Born Mall Hatboro OS 2-2292 


OSborne 2-2221 


Handbags * Jewelry * Accessories 
RED BARN MALL 
Hatboro e Pa. e 19040 


Tw is the lime fo select your holiday fur. 


Make your Chua: 
beautiful with а stole, cape, coal or 
jacket from our ри MU You are | 
cerlain fo find just the one for you al 


Blam Lo | 


On Route 309 — / Mile So. 
of Quakertown 
536-2382 


Portrait 
continued from page 14 


devils jumping out from hallway or 
corner. They go inside the houses 
with the saint or outside, they press 
their hideous faces against the win- 
dow, waiting for incorrect recitation 
of Nicholastide prayers — whereupon 
they will chase the erring child, 
threatening to chain him in the snow 
if they catch him. These creatures 
are pagan conceptions existing long 
before the saint's time and have noth- 
ing to do with Aim. But they represent 
Nicholastide as much as does the gift- 
bringer himself. And their blows 
bring fertility and fortune upon those 
touched. 

Settling New Amsterdam in the 
17th century, the Dutch brought with 
them their tradition of Sinter Klaas. 
Later, through British influence, 
Father Christmas became known in 
the Colonies. Eventually the two 
figures merged into one. The Dutch 
image — Santa Claus — now wore 
broad-brimmed hat and long Dutch 
pipe. His crimson robes became short 
breeches. Dutch children placed 
sabots around the fireplace where, 
according to Norse legend, the god- 
dess Hertha had once appeared, 
bringing happiness and fortune. 

In 1809 Washington Irving had 
told the story of St. Nicholas in his 
“Knickerbocker History,” for English 
and American readers. In 1821 a 
simple juvenile book, with eight color 
plates and eight verses, told about 
"Santeclaus", who rode in a sleigh 
drawn by one reindeer... . 

Apparently Dr. Clement C. Moore, 
a professor at the General Theologi- 
cal Seminary, N.Y. had read Irving. 
He wrote “Visit from St. Nicholas” 
as a bit of verse — doggerel — to de- 
light his children. Some accounts say 
it was based on his own surroundings. 
And that Jan Duyckinck, a German 
caretaker in Moore’s employ, inspired 
the characterization. Duyckinck was 
“jolly, fat and bewhiskered". 

It is easy now to see how each 
point of information relates to and 
explains the other . . . and it is under- 
standable that Santa Claus, while be- 
coming the center of Christmas, also 
fills the month of December with a 
reflection of his generosity and good 
will reminding us of our blessings and 
obligations to others. 

I took my leave of the white-haired 
man, who waved warmly. A week 
later 1 was back. A blustery dusk 
wind blew dried leaves in every direc- 
tion. Walking toward the entrance, I 
stopped in my tracks. Where was it? 
All I saw was a well-lighted toy shop 
— with fuzzy elephants and painted 
clowns on revolving stands; furry 


Fomous Brands with no money down . . 


TRADE IN FURNITURE EVENT 


Hos r furniture token on a tired, worn, soiled or thread bore appearance? . . . . Perhaps very uncom- 
fortable, or you moy be just plain tired of it afterso mony years, seeing the new trends of today. Here is 
an opportunity to give your ronm o completely new fresh appearance, employing the new styles of today . . 
There is no need to put up with your old furniture. Now! . . 
ing this Trade In Event ot "Town & Volley Furniture Bom". 
ally . » your old furniture will serve os your down payment. 
selection is large ond complete . . . . Many styles to choose from. 


REGARDLESS OF AGE OR CONDITION 


Trading is fun at the Furniture Barn 


. «you con turn your furniture into cash dur- 
ome іп, токе your selection from Nation- 
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monkeys on swinging bars; dolls in 
highchairs. It couldn't be! Had I 
dreamed it all? I stood there, dazed 
and confused. Then I saw the facade 
next door, remarkably like the toy 
shop. I hadn't noticed the toy shop 
before — but — this brown-stoned 
dwelling must have been the place I 
entered before. I started for the path 
and stopped again. Wooden planks 
crossed the windows and a solid board 
covered the door. It v'as vacant — 
boarded up. ... 
ik * * 

Had it been a dream, after all? The 
result of an over-stimulated imagina- 
tion? Anything's possible this time of 
year, I thought. He's gone—if he was 
ever here, I thought again, and felt 
empty and defeated. I looked again at 
the toy shop — then headed in its 
direction. 

Inside, I heard a tinkling carousel 
playing “Toyland” — “once you cross 
its borders. . . .” I thought, in line 
with the music. 

"Yes," a woman about my age 
said, “тау I be of service?" 

"The chubby, white-haired man," 
I stammered. "May I speak with 
him?" 

She looked confused, “It’s just my- 
self and my husband operate the 
shop,” she said. 


Срит. and Шир 


5907 BRISTOL EMILIE RD., LEVITTOWN, РА. Phone WI -5-6691 


CHAIRS 
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“But, a chubby, little man; he was 
here; I was here. . . .” 

"I'm sorry, you must be mistaken. 
My grandfather — he fits your de- 
scription. But he lives in New York— 
and he hasn't been here for some 
time." 

“New York?” I 
nodded. 

Dazed, I left the shop. Outside, I 
surreptiously glanced toward the 
darkening sky. And I recalled a little 
girl named Virginia O'Hanlon, who 
lived in the late 1800's. She wrote to 
the New York Sun, asking if there 
was a Santa Claus because “my little 
friends say there isn’t and my father 
told me to write to you, and if I saw 
it in the Sun, that is the way it is.” 
Francis Church, a staff writer, an- 
swered in an editorial: 

“Virginia, your friends are wrong. 
They have been affected by the skep- 
ticism of a skeptical age. They do not 
believe except they see. . . . Yes, Vir- 
ginia, there is a Santa Claus. He 
exists as certainly as love and gen- 
erosity and devotion exist. . . . How 
dreary would be the world if there 
were no Santa Claus! . .'. there would 
be no childlike faith, no poetry, no 
romance, to make tolerable this ex- 
istence . . . nobody sees Santa Claus 

continued on page 32 
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€ Oriental Imports 
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Bucka County 
Nature Almanac 


by Elia 3 dis. 


DECEMBER 


This is the concluding Almanac in the long-running series. Beginning 
next month, Elias Borden will draw on his vast store of knowledge in this 
field to present a monthly article on the many facets of nature. 


Comes December, the last month 
of the year—with snow and ice and 
cold. 


1— Green rosettes of halbert-shaped 
leaves of Sheep Sorrel, flat on 
ground. 

2—Crayfish are wintering in streams 
under rocks or debris. 

3—The sad, quavering call of Screech 
Owls can be heard. 

4—Green, escalloped leaves of Gar- 
lic Mustard on standing stems. 

5—A 9.00 P.M. south line passes 
through east end of Constellation 
Casseopeia (the Woman in the 
Chair). 

6—Day Lily leaves are still a pale 
green, sagging under wind and 


cold. 

7— Occasionally the Red Crossbill 
visits us during the winter. 

8—Red Backed Sandpipers moving 
through southward along water- 
ways. 

9—Dry, yellow seed pods cling to 
Mimosa Trees. 

10—In Bucks look long and hard for 
glossy green Holly leaves uncut 
by vandals. 

11—Oppossums might be seen feed- 
ing along roadsides. 

12—If frost has sweetened them, Per- 
simmons from trees are delicious. 

13—Shagbark Hickory tree trunks are 
untidy with gray, curled ends of 
bark. 

14—Spring Peepers are in their winter 
homes deep in mud beneath sum- 
mer home. 

15—Skeleton-like frames of Poke 
Weed are yellow, dry and dead. 

16—Green rosettes of Yellow Rocket, 
a mustard, on ground. 


17—White, or American, Elm trees 
display tight, reddish-brown leaf 
buds. 

18—Tiny midges may be seen dancing 
in winter sunlight. 

19—Fluffy Bull Thistle flower heads, 
no longer purple, stem and leaves 
brown. 

20—Green Mats of flat, oval leaves 
of White or Evening Campion. 

21—White Tailed Deer, with full sets 
of antlers, will drop them about 
now. 

22— (First day of winter). Patches of 
green Ground lvy leaves. 

23—Groundhog entrance holes, green 
cover gone, plain to be seen. 

24—Purple Grackles, many tails rag- 
ged and worn, depart toward the 


south. 

25—Look for tracks in snow of Rab- 
bits, Skunks, Raccoons, Mice, 
Squirrels. 


26—Great, tangled, thorny masses 
of green-stemmed Green Brier, 
leaves gone. 

27—Short Tailed Shrews move actively 
about in woods-floor galleries. 

28—Partridge Berry shows its low 
double green leaves and twin 
red berries. 

29—Look for Saw Whet Owls—tiniest 
members of the family. 

30—A 9.00 P.M. sky south line passes 
through the horns of Constella- 
tion Taurus, the Bull. 

31—The gold and black of summer 
male Goldfinch has faded to dull 


colors of his mate. 


Dates shown for nature observations 
are approximations only. 


A sky south line starts from the Pole 
Star. 


CHILDREN'S BOOKS FOR 
THE CHRISTMAS SEASON 


MISS TESSIE TATE by Jean Horton 
Berg. The Westminster Press, Phila- 
delphia $3.25 (Ages 3-8) 

A delightful rhyming tale of a 

housewife on roller skates amusingly 
illustrated. After this, how many 
small mothers' helpers will take to 
their wheels to do the dusting a la 
Miss Tessie Tate? 
C. W. ANDERSON'S FAVORITE 
HORSE STORIES E. P. Dutton & 
Co. Inc., New York $4.95 (Ages 
12+) 

A handsome collection of stories 
and poems about race horses and 
cow ponies from such diverse authors 
as Will James to Enid Bagnold and 
all illustrated by Mr. Anderson’s 
matchless drawings which portray so 
well the power and beauty of the 
horse. 

HOME IS THE NORTH by Walt 
Morey. E. P. Dutton & Co., Inc., 
New York $3.95 (Ages 10-14) 

This in an interesting and authentic 

yarn about a young teenager orphaned 
in Alaska who is befriended by a 
salmon boat captain and his wife. 
He joins the salmon fishermen who 
follow the annual runs in Alaskan 
fjords and bays, but there is the 
threat of a kinship claim by an aunt 
living in the Lower Forty-eight 
(mainland U. S.). An exciting trek 
across the tundra leads to understand- 
ing and decision. 
HIS ENEMY, HIS FRIEND by 
John R. Tunis. William Morrow & 
Company, New York $3.50 (Ages 
12+) 

A superior book for the young 
teenager which illustrates the irra- 
tionality of hate and the meaningless- 
ness of revenge. Without sentimental- 
ity the author tells the story of a 
young German soldier caught up in 
the senseless slaying of French host- 
ages and who, twenty years later, 
faces the son of one of the dead men 
in a great international soccer game. 
What follows seems endemic of our 
times. 


CONTRABAND selected by Phyllis 
R. Fenner. William Morrow and 
Company, New York $3.75 (Ages 
12+) 

Tales of smuggling ranging from 
the comic to the sad by such authors 
as Nicholas Monsarrat, Philip Wylie, 


Victor Canning and others as able 
and well known. Smuggling is an an- 
cient art and was, before the days of 
the illicit drug traffic, even faintly 
respectable. In any case, it has always 
been highly adventurous, as these 
tales attest. 

EARLY THUNDER by Jean Fritz. 
Coward-McCann, Inc., New York 
$4.50 (Ages 12-16) 

The town of Salem, Mass. was 

fiercely divided between Whigs and 
Tories while the Revolution itself 
hovered like a storm on the horizon. 
Fifteen year old Daniel West, son of 
a Tory doctor, thought he had chosen 
his side, for he hated the Liberty 
Boys who slung garbage onto Tory 
porches. But then the Redcoats came, 
and Daniel thought again. This is an 
interesting tale which mirrors well 
what must have been a confusing 
time at best. 
FROM THE MIXED-UP FILES 
OF MRS. BASIL E. FRANKWEIL- 
ER by E. L. Konigsburg. Atheneum, 
New York $3.95 (Ages 8-12) 

"She was bored with simply being 
straight-A's Claudia Kincaid", so she 
talked her younger brother, Jamie, 
into running away to the Metropoli- 
tan Museum of Art. Dodging guards, 
sleeping in a 16th Century bed, and 
taking a bath in the restaurant foun- 
tain was fine, but solving a mystery 
was finer still. If. you've ever dream- 
ed about being locked up in John 
Wanamakers for a long weekend, 
you'll know how this tale can appeal 
to the younger set. 


HENRY 3 by Joseph Krumgold. 
Atheneum, New York $4.75 (Ages 
10-14) 

An always-on-the-move family fi- 
nally settles in a better-than-average 
suburb, and young Henry 3 believes 
that at last he will belong, but a dis- 
turbing lone wolf of a boy, a backyard 
air raid shelter, and a father on his 
way up through executive ranks 
spoils it all. Then along comes a hur- 
ricane to sort things out, more or less. 
The relationships of the boys and the 
suburbanites is well done, and the tale 
is exciting, sometimes funny, some- 
times tragic. 

F. K. Brown 
THE LAST OUTLAW by Curtis 
Bishop. Broadman Press, Nashville 
$2.95 (Ages 10+) 

Jeb Allen's father is sent West 
from Chicago to solve the mystery of 


who is sabotaging the corporation— 
owned XIT ranch and why. On a 
mustang hunt, Jeb traps and trains a 
blind stallion, and from here on this 
is a boy-and-his-horse story, made 
more interesting and perhaps more 
confusing by a background of intrigue. 

Reviewer — J. T. Brown 
ADAM BOOKOUT by Louisa R. 
Shotwell. The Viking Press, New 
York $3.95 (Ages 9-12) 

Adam Bookout, newly orphaned, 
runs away from the home of his 
great-aunts in Oklahoma to go live 
with cousins in Brooklyn. The story 
tells of his life in the big city, of his 
new friends and of what and why 
some things are very important to 
them. The story is often humorous, 
sometimes sentimental without being 
sticky, interesting, and now and again 
a cliff hanger. 

Reviewer — Doug Brown 
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Only two new shows are expected 
to make their mark with the Dela- 
ware Valley audiences before the year 
ends. One is Golden Rainbow, thc 
new Steve Lawrence and Eydie Gor- 
me musical which opens at the For- 
rest after our deadline, so therefore 
we cannot evaluate it. The other 
show is also a musical, which will 
open at the Shubert Theatre the sec- 
ond week of December, called Mata 
Hari. 

In looking back over the year 
1967, local audiences have been sub- 
jected to and (in some cases) blessed 
with some 24 different theatrical pro- 
ductions not including the two shows 
previously mentioned. Of this lot 13 
shows including the two new ones 
were pre-Broadway tryout attractions. 
The others were touring productions. 

For the record, 1967 will have 
presented us a grand total of eight 
musicals. They are уа, Darling, 
Sherry, Half a Sixpence, The Fantas- 
ticks, Henry, Sweet Henry, How 
Now Dow Jones and the forthcoming 
Golden Rainbow and Mata Hari. 
Also in the musical category we saw 
Eddie Fisher and Buddy Hackett, The 
Grand Music-Hall of Israel and the 
Molly Picon, Godfrey Cambridge 
two-character comedy with music, 
How To Be A Jewish Mother. 

Those interested in comedies were 
treated or mistreated as the case may 
be to Come Live With Me, Love in 
E Flat, Generation, The Owl and the 
Pussycat, Luv and The Odd Couple. 

Dramas in 1967 included Bristol 
Old Vic's presentation of Romeo and 
Juliet, Measure for Measure and 
Hamlet. (We counted all three as 
one production. Similarly, although 
the National Repertory Theatre pre- 
sented three shows the early part of 
the year and two others during their 
recent November visit, we are count- 
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By Morris Yuter 


ing the two trips as two productions 
for the record). Touch of the Poet, 
The Imaginary Invalid and Tonight 
at 8:30 were presented during the 
NRT March engagement at the Lo- 
cust. This past month the NRT pre- 
sented Comedy of Errors and John 
Brown's Body at the Shubert. Hostile 
Witness and Wait Until Dark were 
the only two melodramas seen here 
this past year. Song of the Grass- 
hopper which was misbilled as a com- 
edy and Pinter's controversial The 
Homecoming were also among the 
dramatic offerings. 

The top musical grosser of the year 
(unless Golden Rainbow and Mata 
Hari break the record) was Шуа, 
Darling starring the Greek goddess, 
Melina Mercouri. Comedies this year 
ran a poor second to the one week 
of offerings by the Bristol Old Vic, 
according to the box office returns. 

Of all the new shows that opened 
this year only Шуа, Darling is still 
running on Broadway. The fate of 
Henry, Sweet Henry, How Now Dow 
Jones, Spofford (or, the Fleshpots of 
Egypt), How To Be А Jewish 
Mother, Golden Rainbow and Mata 
Hari will be known during the next 
few months when they meet the chal- 
lenge of Broadway. 

Summer theatre locally also pro- 
duced an outstanding array of shows, 
many seen for the first time as tryout 
engagements. 

At the Bucks County Playhouse, 
nine different productions were pre- 
sented including two brand new ve- 
hicles. Music was also introduced in 
two of the productions presented. 
The shows making their footlight bow 
were the opening attraction, Lyrics 
by Oscar Hammerstein 11, which 
starred Imogene Coca, Leon Bibb, 
Dorothy Coulter and Julia Mignes, 
while the other was the new play 


which opens on Broadway this 
month, called The Ninety Day Mis- 
tress, which starred Martin Milner, 
Ruth Ford and Walter Abel. Aside 
from the opening attraction the other 
musical seen here was She Loves Me 
with Jeannie Carson and Biff Mc- 
Guire. Also seen in the New Hope 
playhouse were Luv starring Imogene 
Coca, King Donavan and Ronnie 
Graham; The Country Girl starring 
Barbara Cook and Tom Ewell; Gen- 
eration starring Durward and Randy 
Kirby; the Theatre of the Living Arts 
production of Room Service; Period 
of Adjustment starring Don Hastings; 
and the Neil Simon comedy The Odd 
Couple starring Eddie Bracken and 
Herb Edelman, which closed the sea- 
son the middle of September. 


According to reports, the Bucks 
County Playhouse season opened 
poorly because of lack of theatre 
parties and the early spring opening. 
Lyrics by Oscar Hammerstein II 
played to only three quarter houses, 
in spite of the critical and word-of- 
mouth ovation. Here again, bad 
weather was a factor and it was still 
too early for tourists. Luv was a big 
success for an early in the season en- 
gagement, but did not sell out in spite 
of the big weekend business. The 
worst box office business was re- 
corded by The Country Girl and 
Period of Adjustment. It seems no 
one was interested in these two 
shows. Respectably good showings 
were seen with Generation and Room 
Service. The season sellouts were She 
Loves Me, The Ninety Day Mistress 
and The Odd Couple. 

At the Valley Forge Music Fair 
one show was billed as pre-Broadway 
and several others, although not new 
to the stage, were making their first 
local appearances, while still others 

continued on page 29 


SHOWS TO SEE 


Entertainment 


Guide 


PHILADELPHIA 


"Golden Rainbow'— World Premiere! Star- 
ring Steve Lawrence & Eydie Gorme. First 
time together in a Broodway Musical 
Music and Lyrics by Ernest Kinoy & Walter 
Marks. Play by Arnold Schulman. Continues 
at the Forrest Theatre until December 23rd. 
"Odd Couple'—fFrom the long running hit 
by Neil Simon—starring Dana Andrews 
and Robert Q. Lewis. Continues at the Wal- 
nut Theatre until December 9th. 

"Mata Ногі’ А David Merrick produc- 
tion. Vincente Minelli directs the musical 
version about the famous World War ! 
vixen spy — Starring Marisa Mell and 
Pernell Roberts — Shubert Theatre — De- 
cember 20th to January 6th. 
Repertory—Theatre of the Living Arts. 
Dec. 2, 3, 4, Preview "The Importance of 
Being Earnest” Opening Dec. 6 running 7, 
8, 9, 10, 14, 17 (Mat.), 20, 23, 26, 29, 
31 (Eve.). "The Entertoiner" Dec. 12, 15, 
17 (Eve), 21, 24 (Mat.), 27, 30. 

“The Caretaker” Dec. 13, 16, 19, 22, 24 
(Eve.), 28, 31 (Mat.). 334 South St. WA 2- 
5612. Tickets also at Wonamaker's 


Agency. 
NEW YORK 

Not including long runs 
"How Now, Dow Jones’’—Doavid Merrick's 
new musical directed by Anthony Penn. 
Original comedy by Max Shulman. Lyrics 
by Carolyn Leigh. Music by Elmer Bernstein. 
Lunt-Fontaine Theatre. 
“After the Rain’’—John Bowen's play of 
the future. Golden Theatre. 
“The Birthday Party’’—Horold Pinter’s 
first full length drama written a decade 
ago. Directed by Alan Schneider. Booth 
Theatre. 
“Black Comedy'—tEthel Barrymore Thea- 
tre. 
"Daphne in Cottage D’’—Sandy Dennis and 
William Daniels in a play by Stephen Levi. 
Longacre Theatre. 
“Halfway up а Tree’’—Comedy by Peter 
Ustinov about English hippies with Anthony 
Quayle and Graham Jarvis. Brooks Atkin- 
son Theatre. 
Jewish State Theater of Poland—’’Mother 
Courage" and “Mirele Efros”. Billy Rose 
Theatre through December 10. 
"More Stately Mansions’ — Eugene O'- 
Neill's play starring Colleen Dewhurst, 
Ingrid Bergman and Arthur Hill. Brood- 
hurst Theatre. 
"The 90 Day Mistress" Comedy by J. J. 
Coyle.Biltmore Theatre. 
"Rosenkrantz and Guilderstern are Dead" 
—David Merrick presents Tom Stoppard's 
London success by arrangement with the 
National Theater of Greot Britain. 


PLACES TO GO 


""There's a Girl in My Soup''— Saint Subber 
brings Terence Frisby's London comedy 
success starring Gig Young, Barbara Ferris, 
Rita Gam and Jon Pertwee. Music Box. 
"What Did We Do Wrong?''—Poul Ford 
in a comedy by Henry Denker. Helen Hayes 
Theatre. 

"You Know | Con't Hear You When the 
Water's Running’’—o quartet of plays by 
Robert Anderson directed by Alan Schnei- 
der, with Martin Balsam, Eileen Heckart, 
George Grizzard, Joe Silver and Kathleen 
Dabney. Ambassador Theatre. 
“Hallelujah, Baby!’’—Leslie Uggams, Rob- 
ert Hooks and Allen Case in a musical on 
the book by Arthur Laurents with tunes by 
Jule Styne and Lyrics by Betty Comden and 
Adolph Green. Martin Beck Theatre. 
“Henry, Sweet Henry"—A musical star- 
ring Don Ameche, Robin Wilson and Neva 
Small. Palace Theatre. 
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EVENTS TO ENJOY 


Calendar of Events 


Listing courtesy of Bucks County 
Historical-Tourist Commission, Falls- 
ington, CY 5-5450 


Dec. 1-31: WASHINGTON CROSSING — 
Narration and famous pointing,"  WASH- 
INGTON CROSSING THE DELAWARE”, 
daily at Y2 hour intervals, Memorial 
Building. 

Dec. 1: NEWTOWN — “CHRISTMAS IN 
COLONIAL NEWTOWN”, Carol and 
Candlelight Procession in Colonial Cos- 
tume. Starts at Court Inn, 7 p.m. 

Dec. 1, 2: BUCKINGHAM —"'BUCKING- 
HAM ANTIQUE SHOW", Tyro Holl 
Grange, Fri. noon to 10 p.m., Sat. noon 
to 6 p.m. 

Dec. 1, 2: BRISTOL — "EVERYMAN"', 
The St. James Players, St. James Episco- 


pal Church Guild Hall — Cedar and 
Walnut Streets. 8:30 p.m. $1.50. 
Dec. 1, 2, 3: ERWINNA — “HAND- 


CRAFTS FOR CHRISTMAS”, Stover Mill, 
River Road, Route 32, 2 to 5 p.m. 

Dec. 1-16: NEW HOPE — Arts and Crafts 
for Christmas, Parry Barn, daily except 
Monday, 1 to 5 p.m. 

Dec. 2: YARDLEY — “OPEN HOUSE 
TOUR”, 6 houses, Martha Washington 
Garden Club, 12:30 to 4:30 $1.50., 
Tea served at house #4, 117 S. Main 
Street. 

Dec. 2: DOYLESTOWN — Bucks County 
Symphony Society, presents the annual 
“CHILDREN’S CONCERT’, Central 
Bucks High School, 2 p.m. and 3:30 p.m. 

Dec. 2, 3: WASHINGTON CROSSING — 
Bird Banding Station, TALKS, ‘’WEA- 
THER AND WILDLIFE”, 3 p.m. free. 

Dec, 2, 3: CHALFONT — "CHRISTMAS 
OPEN HOUSE", guided tours through 
greenhouse, Christmas decoration. 10 till 


p.m. 

Dec. 3: WASHINGTON CROSSING — 
Children's Nature Walks, Preserve Head- 
quarters Building, Bowman's Hill, 9 to 
10:30 a.m. 

Dec. 3: WARMINSTER — Children's Con- 
cert, Soloist "PATRICK MONOGHAN”, 
Pianist, Warminster Symphony Orches- 
tra, Log College Jr. High School, Nor- 
ristown Rd. North of Street Road. 
2:30 p.m. 

Dec. 4: WASHINGTON CROSSING — 
Adult Nature Walks, Preserve Head- 
quarters Building, Bowman's Hill, 
2:00 to 3:00 p.m. 


Dec. 9: NEWTOWN — 5th Annual His- 
toric “CHRISTMAS OPEN HOUSE 
TOUR”, 1 to 5 p.m. 7 to 10 p.m. Tickets 


continued on page 32 
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WHERE TO DINE 
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Upper Bucks 


Benetz Inn — 1030 North West 
End Boulevard, Quakertown. 

Breakfast Club — 7th and Arch, 
Perkasie. 

Cascade Lodge — Kintnersville, Pa. 
Refreshing rural location, offering 
many distinguished facilities for your 
relaxation and dining pleasure. Busi- 
ness, social ‘functions and wedding 
parties graciously catered. Located one 
mile south of Riegelsville, turn right 
off Rt. 611. Open Holidays, Sundays, 
Weekdays, Tuesday through Saturday 
Phone 346-7484. 

Country Inn — 49 Bustleton Pike, 
Feosterville. Built 1801. Lunch, din- 
ners, cocktails. Closed on Monday. 

lossa Inn — River Road and 
Cuttalossa Road, Lumberville. Opens 
in March yearly. Dinner served 5:30 - 
9:30 p.m. — Open every day except 
Sunday. Cocktails. Phone 297-8985. 

Delaware Oaks Restaurant—Route 
611, Riegelsville. Lunch and dinner. 
Open seven days. 

Ewald's Restaurant — Rt. 611, 
Riegelsville. Durham Room, Cocktails 
— Lunch 12 to 2, Dinner 5 to 9:30, 
Sunday 12 to 8. Phone 749-2679 

Ferndale Hotel — Route 611 be- 
tween Doylestown and Riegelsville. 
Old inn with turn of the century ap- 
peal. Home baked pies. 

Four Winds Tavern — Route 611, 
Revere, north of Ottsville. Open fire- 
place for chicken and steaks. 

The Gobblers Inn—Point Pleasant. 
Italian menu. Dancing Friday and Sat- 
urday. Phone 297-8988. 

Golden Pheasant Inn — Erwinna 
(above Point Pleasant on Rt. 32 River 
Road) Elegantly Victorion, Lodging, 
Restaurant and Bar. Dinner 6 to 11, 
Bar open ot 5, Closed Sunday, Res- 
ervations preferred. Phone 294-9595 

Lil's Kitchen—Route 413 and Ferry 
Road. Gardenville. Open Friday and 
Saturday from 8 a.m. to 8 p.m. Open 
Sunday 12:30 p.m. to 8 p.m. 

Main Street Restaurant—9 S. Main, 
Perkasie. 

Mayflower Restaurant — 518 Wal- 
nut Street, Perkasie. 

Meyer's Restaurant —501 N. West 
End Boulevard, Quakertown. Open 
daily. 

North Penn Ваг and Restaurant — 
201 W. Broad Street, Quakertown. 

Pipersville Inn—Pipersville. Closed 
Monday. Rec. by Duncan Hines. Phone 
766-8540. 

Red Barn Inn — 120 N. Main 
Street, Trumbauersville. 

Red Door Restaurant — Adamow 
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Farms, Route 309 above Quakertown. 

Red Lion Hotel — 4 South Main 
Street, Quakertown. 

Ringing Rocks Inn — Upper Black 
Eddy. Open 5 p.m. Dinner - Cocktails. 
Closed Sunday and Monday. Outdoor 
patio. Phone 982-8782. 

Stony's Richland Inn — Route 309, 


Quakertown. 
Tohickon House—Point Pleasant. 
Trainer's Restaurant — Junction 


U. S. 309, State 313 and 663; 3% 
miles east of turnpike exit 32. Open 
6:30 a.m. to 12:30 a.m. Sunday 7 
a.m. to 10 p.m. Cocktail lounge. Din- 
ners about $2.50 to $5.50. Phone 
KE 6-4375. 

Union Hotel — 7th and Chestnut 
Street, Perkasie. 


Lower Bucks 

Bristol Motor Inn — the Bucking- 
ham Room and Elbow Room features 
a fine restaurant and cocktail lounge 
with traditional cuisine for all meals 

Buck Hotel—Feasterville. Old time 
inn with a chummy bar. L. D. moder- 
ately priced. Phone ahead for special 
dishes. Cheese cake delicious. Expert 
catering. EL 7-1125. 

Delaware Hearth — 2636 Bristol 
Pike, Eddington. Lunch, Dinner Fea- 
turing Steaks, Lobster and Famous 1 
Cocktail. ME 9-0200 ME 9-0400 

Ernie Palumbo’s — Mediterranean 
Lounge and Wine Cellar 11 til 2 
Daily, 1 til 9 Sunday. 762 Second 
Street Pike, Southampton 357-1444 

Flannery’s - Man-sized meals that 
will delight the slim-line gals, Steaks, 
Chops, Seafood — charcoal broiled. 
Paintings by well known Bucks County 
artists to enjoy while you dine. U. S. 
Route 1, Penndel, Pa. SK 7-3757. 

Fu Mei Restourant—4520-26 New- 
portville Road, Levittown. Chinese and 
American food. 

Gaslight Beef & Ale—8510 Make- 
field Rd., Morrisville. Seafood, Italian 
cuisine, Old World Atmosphere. 

Hart House — 252 S. State St., 
Newtown, Lunch, Tea and Dinner. 
Closed Monday. 

George Washington Motor Lodge— 
U. S. 1, Trevose. 

Glen Lake Inn — Route 213 off 
Route 1, Langhorne. Open till 9 p.m. 
Friday and Saturday till 12 p.m. 
Snacks till 1:30 a.m. Dinners. Cock- 
tail lounge. Phone WI 5-4092. 

Golden Horse Inn — Route | and 
Street Road, Trevose. Food and drink. 
Banquets, weddings, graduations, etc. 
up fo 350 people. Phone ME 9-6777. 

Continental Hotel — 2 Main St., 
Yardley. 


De Grand Restaurant — Route 13 
below Green Lane. Duncan Hines rec- 
ommended. 

Ye Olde Delaware House — Rad- 
cliffe St., Bristol. Dining Room and 
Cocktail Lounge. Lunch 11:30 - 2; 
Dinner 4:30 - 8. Closed Sunday. 

Goodnoe Farms — Delicious lunch- 
eons, dinners. Specialize in their own 
“Toll Gate” ice cream in a great var- 
iety of flavors. At the intersection of 
Rt. 413 and 532. 

Hollond House Inn — Buck Road, 
Route 532 between Feasterville and 
Newtown. Lunch, Dinner, Late Sup- 
per. Music and Dancing Friday and 
Saturday nights. Open Sunday. 

The Homestead Restaurant (Laven- 
der Hall) —2 miles N. E. of Newtown 
on State Route 532. Open noon to 
2:30 p.m. and 4:30 to 8:30 p.m. 
Closed Monday and Christmas. Buffet 
Weds. and Thurs. night; buffet lunch 
Weds., Thurs., and Sat. Dinners $3.00 
to $7.00 — Cocktail lounge. Phone 
WO 8-3888. 

The Old Mill — Horsham Road, 
Hatboro. Lunch, Dinner, Cocktails. 

Heiser’s Little Hofbrau — Rt. 263, 
Jamison, Beer Garden. 

Jack Hansen's Inn — West Trenton 
Avenue, Morrisville. Opens 11:30 a.m. 
Phone CY 5-5179. 

Howard Johnson Restaurants — 
Route 1, Langhorne; Route 13, Edgely 
Road, Levittown; Turnpike Restaurant, 
Trevose. 

Keystone Hotel — Mill and Bathe 
Streets, Bristol. Cocktails 9 a.m. to 9 
p.m. Closed Sunday. Spec. children's 
platters. Italian food. Reasonable 
prices. Phone ST 8-5276. 

O'Boyles — Route 13 at Deover 
Dam Road, Bristol. Open daily and 
Sunday 7 a.m. to 12 p.m. Private 
room available. Banquets and parties. 
Phone ST 8-1743. 

Pennsbury Inn — Bordentown Ferry 
Road, Morrisville. Lunch 12 to 3 p.m.; 
dinner 5 to 10 p.m. 6 Banquet rcoms. 
12 to 350 persons. Music Friday and 
Saturday. Cocktail lounge. Phone CY 
5-5984. 

Pine Tree Inn, Inc. — 146 Bustle- 
ton Pike, Feasterville. 

Red Lion Inn — Frankford and 
Cityling Roads, Andalusea. Open doily. 

Sherwood House — Route 1 at 13, 
Morrisville. Cocktails, Banquets. Phone 
CY-5-2200. 

Shubert Restaurant and Cocktail 
Lounge — Route 1, Langhorne. Din- 
ners to 9 p.m. A la carte, 12 p.m. 
Luncheon. Phone SK 7-2941. 

Temperance House — 5 S. State 
Street, Newtown. Breakfast served 


"* Don't Pass 
The Buck!’ 


A. dm 


-- ~ Е 


poo Dn x - - 
DINNER COCKTAILS 
LUNCH 
A favorite eating place 
of the County 
since 1735 


Open 6 Days-Closed Sunday 


Воск Hore 


Intersection Buck Rd., 
Bustleton & Bridgeton Pikes 
FEASTERVILLE, PA, 


ELmwood 7-1125 


“One Of the West Things 
X Life is Good Sod 6 


WARRINGTON INN 
Easton Hwy & Bristol Rd. 


Route 611 


DI 3-0210 
Banquet Facilities 
© Exclusive 
but not expensive 


Cocktails 


AREA CODE 215 


Warrington, Pa. 


from 6:45 a.m.; Sundays from 9:00 
a.m.; weekday dinner and luncheon 
served from 12:00 to 2:30 p.m. 5 to 
8:00 p.m.; Sunday dinner served from 
12:30 to 7 p.m. Banquets. Closed 
Monday. Phone WO 8-3341. 

The Village Inn — 2nd Street Pike 
and Hampton Road, Southampton. 

The Victorian Room — Route 263 
Jamison at Bucks County Country 
Club. Dinner 5:30 to 8:30, Sunday 
2:30 to 8:30. Dancing Saturday 
nights. Closed Monday and Tuesday. 

Warminster Manor — 544 York 
Road, Warminster. 

Warrington Diner - Restaurant — 
711 Easton Road, Neshaminy. Open 
7 days. 24 hours. Medium prices. 
Family service. 

Warrington Inn—Route 611, War- 
rington. Closed Sunday. Luncheon, din- 
ner, cocktails. Wedding receptions and 
banquets. Phone DI 3-0210. 

White Hall Hotel — 129 S. State 
Street, Newtown. Age of building— 
1796; inn since 1843. Open six days 
a week. Cocktail lounge and bar. 

Yardley Inn—River Road at Yard- 
ley. Luncheon and Dinner. Seafood 
and steaks. Groups to 50. Cocktails. 
Phone HY 3-3800. 

Bristol Road Manor— Bristol Road, 
Warrington. 


Doylestown and Nearby 


Conti Cross Keys Inn — Easton 
Highway and Swamp Road. !ntersec- 
tion of Routes 611 and 313. Doyles- 
town. Open noon to 10 p.m., Saturday 
to midnight; closed Sunday. Air con- 
ditioned. Cocktail bar. Ph. 348-3539 

Country Side Inn — Route 611, 
Doylestown. Bar. Speciolizes in snap- 
per soup and sauerbrauten. Meetings, 
weddings, banquets. Cocktails. Phone 
345-9901. 

Doylestown Inn — 18 W. State 
Street, Doylestown. Breakfast, lunch 
and dinner, Banquet facilities. Cock- 
tails. Rooms. 

Old Water Wheel Inn — Old Route 
611, 1% miles north of Doylestown. 
Lunch, Dinner, Cocktails. 


Central Bucks 


Boswell’s — Route 202, Bucking- 
ham. Open 11 a.m. to 9 p.m. on 
weekdays; 12:30 p.m. to 9 p.m. on 
Sunday. Closed Monday. Private din- 
ing room—parties. Phone 794-7959. 


phone 294-9595 


j [э 
Che Golden Мева З 
ч» 1857 w 
Restaurant - cocktail Lounge - LOOGING 


RIVER ROAD, ERWINNA 
Bucks county, pennsylvania - 18920 


BaR open - 5to2 


RESTAURANT SERVICE - 6 TO 11 


Closed sundays 


the jazzman TRIO 
(RI. G SAT. - 10 TO 2 


CROSS KEYS 
Doylestown, Pa. 
Route 611 & 313 348-3539 


LARRY'S 
FOUR WINDS 
TAVERN 


The finest food in a charming 
atmosphere ... Open fireplace. 


ROUTE 611 REVERE, PA. 
15 Miles North of Doylestown 


Chops — Seafood — Chicken-in-the-basket 
Sirloin Steaks — Clams — Daily 


PLEASANT 
DINING 


LUNCHEON 
DINNER 
COCKTAILS 


Dining is Always Delightful Here. If the 
weather is warm and golden, the terrace 
is ot its best. If the weother is sod and 
rainy ond chilly, we light the irdoor fire- 
place. And the food is wonderful every 
day except Monday (when we're closed) 


THE TOW PATH HOUSE 


Mechanic Street on the Canal 
New Hone Pa 8 


Cocktails 


Late Supper 
Dancing 
Roast Beef at its Finest 


For Reservations—ME 9-6777 


Roosevelt Blvd. (Rie. 1) and Street Rd., Trevose 
One block so. of Phila. exit of Pa. Turnpike 
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A SPECIAL PLACE FOR SPECIAL OCCASIONS 
BIRTHDAYS, ANNIVERSARIES, FAMILY PARTIES 


eo 


DINNER AND LUNCHEON BUFFETS 
Wednesday, Thursday and Saturday 


The Homestead Restaurant 
of Lavender Hall 


Route 532 above Newtown, Bucks County, Pa. — WOrth 8-3888 
Air-Conditioned Closed Mondays 


The Bome of Good Food 


Banquets and lody ing 


THE U b Cocktails 


The Cock'n Bull offers fine food in 
an informal, old fashioned setting you 
will find delightful. Located in the new 
Peddler's Village in Lahaska. Open 7 
days a week. Monday through Sotur- 
day 11 a.m. to 9 p.m. From 12 noon 
to 8 p.m. on Sunday. 794-7051. 

General Greene Inn— Buckingham. 


ёр о $, 197 — Closed Sunday. Lodg- 
ings, lunch, dinner, bar. Home made Nn, 2f A 
US pies. Phone 794-7885. ew ope tner 
Old Anchor Inn — Route 413 ond Lr. Е 
232, Wrightstown. Bucks oldest inn— Our dining room is open for 
быы, since 1724. Luncheon, dinaer, cock- your family's dining pleasure. 
осЁ а» tails, Sunday dinners 2 p.m. to 8 p.m. A convenient place to stop on 
alah and Dao Ced Modes. aone е your way to Historic New Hope. 
Buckingham. Revolutionary Wor build- Local tourist information avail- 
ing. Mon. -Sat. dinners 5 to 11 p.m able. 
5 S. State St. H. Clifton Neff, Jr. $00 Fri. ond Sot. nights $2.95 to | mile west of Delaware River 
peti sy aa Route 202 Open 24 hours 
ower Bucks Co. 8-3341 Phone 862-5575 
New Hope 
Black Bass Hotel — 7 miles north 


of New Hope on Route 32, Lumber- 
ville. Lunch 12- 2:30 p.m.; Dinner 
5:30-10 p.m.; Sunday dinner 1-8 p.m. 
Open every day but Christmas day. 
Parties to 150. Bar. Guest rooms. 
Central heating. Phone 297-5770. 


Genes VILLAGER 


New Hope’s Only All Italian Cuisine 


COUNTRY SIDE INN 


Anno ond Kor! Hormkel 


SAUERBRATEN -SNAPPER SOUP Canol House — Mechanic Street, 
HASEN PFEFFER New Hope. 120 year old building. TAKE OUT ORDERS 
Rt. 611 Open 12 noon to 3 a.m. Cafe supper ene Lelie, Prop. 26 W. Bridge St. 
1% Miles North of Doylestown club, luncheon, dinner, late supper. 862-2394 Mew Hope 


Music and dancing nightly. Closed 
Sunday. Bar. Phone 862-2069. 

Centre Bridge Inn — River Road, 
Rte. 263, 3 miles north of New Hope. 
Dinner 6-10; Cocktails ‘til 2; Open 
Sunday 2-10. 


Phone 345-9901 


DELIGHTFUL DINING 
AT THE HISTORIC 


Gracious Dining 


by Candlelight 
Colonial Atmosphere Yardley Jnn 
Banquet and Private Party ON THE DELAWARE 


Facilities for 10 to 300 Persons 
Separate Family Dining Rooms 
Guest Rooms 
Cocktail Lounge 


Open Daily 11 A.M. to 2 A.M. 
Sunday 11 A.M. to 9 P.M. 


Washington Crossing Inn 
ROUTE 532 AND RIVER ROAD 
Mashington Crossing, Pennsylvania 


Yardley, Pa. 


Luncheons from Noon to 2:00 P.M. 
Dinners from 5 to 10 P.M. 
"till 11 P.M. on Fri. & Sat. 
Late evening snacks 
Bar opens at пооп 
HYatt 3-3800 


Phone НҮ 3.3634 НҮ 3.3635 к^з 


AMERICAN EXPRESS CARDS 
HONORED 
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Chez Odette— S. River Road, New 
Hope. French and American cuisine. 
Lunch and dinner. Buffet. Buffet lunch 
daily. Closed on Sunday. Dancing Fri- 
day ond Saturday. Phone 862-2773. 

New Hope Diner—Rt. 202, 1 mile 
west of Delaware River. Serving break- 
fast, lunch and dinner. Quick service 
ot moderate prices, 24 hours a day 
throughout the yeor. Families invited 
to enjoy our new dining room facilities. 
Phone 862-5575. 

Logon Inn — Ferry ond Moin Sts., 
New Hope. Built in 1732. Closed Sun- 
day. Luncheon ond dinner. Cocktoil 
Bar. Tavern Room. Guest rooms. Phone 
862-2785 and 862-2789. 

Phillips Mill Teo House — River 
Road, New Hope. 


OUR WONDERFUL OLD INN 


— serving the finest of foods and 
drinks in lovely historic surround- 
ings. Never closed. Banquet facil- 
ities. Rooms for overnight guests. 
Ample parking. 

Serving daily 11:30 A.M. to 10 P.M. 
Cocktails with dinner Sunday to 8 P.M. 

Supper in the Buttery til 12 midnight 

Cocktail Lounge til 2 A.M. 
Except Sunday 


CUE AND 
MOBIL 


Bridge St.. Lambertville, 
(609) 397-0202 


Playhouse Inn—New Hope. Lunch- 
eon 12 to 2 p.m.; Dinner 5:30 to 10 
p.m.; supper 10 p.m. to 1 a.m. Danc- 
ing Mon., Thurs., Fri. and Sat. 9:30 
to closing. Sunday dinners 2 to 6 p.m. 
Open every day. Phone 862-2035. 

Tow Path House — Mechanic St. 
at Canal, New Hope. Open noon to 
9:30 p.m.; Sunday 1 p.m. to 8 p.m. 
Closed Monday. Luncheon, cocktails, 
dinner. Outdoor terrace, charcoal 
steaks and chops. Dinners about $3.25 
to $5.50. Phone 862-2784. 

Volare's Restaurant — Old York 
Road, New Hope. 2 miles west of New 
Hope on Route 202. Dinners 5 to 10 
p.m. Closed November 1st to April Ist. 
Closed Sunday. Phone 862-2574. 

Gene's Villager — 26 W. Bridge 
Street, New Hope, ltalion Cuisine — 
Phone 862-2394. 


On the Jersey Side 


Lambertville House — Lambertville. 
Miniature loaves of bread at this his- 
toric old country hotel. L-B candlelight 
bor ‘til 2 a.m. (except Sunday); hot 
food served 11:30 a.m. to midnight 
daily. 609—397-0202. 

River's Edge — Lambertville, М.Ј. 
Perched on the banks of the Delaware, 
this stone mill built in 1835 is a de- 
lightful place to dine. Owned by 
radio's "Stella Dallas"; here you enjoy 
fine continental food and American 
favorites. 609— 397-0897. 


Lower River Road 


Colonial Country House — Route 
532 at the Canal in Washington 
Crossing. 8 a.m. to 11 p.m. Restau- 
rant and Dairy Ваг. 

Washington Crossing Inn — Rt. 
532 and River Road, Washington 
Crossing. Open daily 11 a.m. to 
2 a.m. Sunday 11 to 9 p.m. Cocktail 
Lounge. Hy 3-3634. 


1172 s. И. 
| | Restaurant 
m (X 
Cocktail Lomge! j 
\ ETTE § | 


Motel Phone DI 30373 


Register your child for a free 
Birthday Dinner 


NOW OPEN SUNDAY 1 TO 9 
DINNER AILS!! 


a 
0 , é / 
M the „Къ 3 9 € telephone 


iiec Lambertville, New Jersey „рш; 
“Stella Dallas” 


Luncheon—Cocktails—Dinner 


River-front Rooms Available for Parties and 
Meetings. Closed Monday 


Entertainment 
continued from page 24 


were being seen for the first time in 
summer stock. The pre-Broadway 
musical was Peg starring Eartha Kitt. 
It drew little interest from the aud- 
ience and critics and little also at the 
ticket window. Those shows making 
their initial local showings were 
Bravo, Burlesque starring Dagmar; 
On A Clear Day You Can See For- 
ever starring John Raitt; and the lone 
non-musical, The Odd Couple star- 
ring Jack Carter and Scott McKay. 
The King Family spent a week pleas- 
ing the musical audiences and Okla- 
homa returned, this time with Gor- 
don MacRae as Curly. Seen for the 
first time in summer tents were Half 
A Sixpence starring Tony Tanner and 
Lesley Gore; Sweet Charity starring 
Chita Rivera and Funny Girl starring 
Carol Lawrence. Those seen before 
were West Side Story starring Rich- 
ard Chamberlain and Gypsy starring 
Ann Sothern as the stage mother. 
Most of the attractions played before 
or after their sister tent in New Jersey 


at the Camden County Music Fair. 
The top grossers were Funny Girl, On 
A Clear Day You Can See Forever, 
Bravo Burlesque, West Side Story and 
The Odd Couple. Poor showings were 
accorded Half A Sixpence, Peg and 
Gypsy, while the others held their 
own. 

The summer operation at the Play- 
house in the Park, located in West 
Fairmount Park in Philadelphia, also 
included several new shows that had 
their eye on New York. Among them 
were What Did We Do Wrong star- 
ring Paul Ford; Bashful Genius with 
Stephen Boyd as George Bernard 
Shaw and The Rubyiat of Sophie 
Klein starring the inimitable Molly 
Picon. Other attractions in the star- 
filled series were A Streetcar Named 
Desire, Any Wednesday, Jacobowsky 
and the Colonel, A Delicate Balance, 
Wait Until Dark, Barefoot in the Park 
and the musical By Jupiter. The pro- 
duction of A Delicate Balance was a 
first for local theatregoers. 

And that was theatre, 1967. 


The Star Still Shines 


“The star still shines!” 
They said. Wise men of old 
Pressed on in spite 

Of weariness and cold; 
Forgot how hard, how dim, 
How far may wend 

The road to heart’s desire 
And journey’s end. 


Though earth and men 
Have changed, and days, 
Yes, centuries, stretch out 
Between, the maze 

They followed then 
Forever winds. 

For him who lifts his eyes 
The star still shines. 


Marie = Bordner 
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Real Estate Section 


Real Estate 
Round Table 


SMALL FARM 
Stone farm house, set back from road, 


beautiful old trees. House has slate roof, 
overflowing artesion well, H.A.O. heot, 
full cement basement, living rm. with 
fireplace, dining rm., kitchen; 2nd fl.— 
3 bedrms. and bath. 2 car garage, stone 
ond frame barn and other outbuildings. 
Wet weather stream and pasture, 10 min- 
utes North of Doylestown. About 4 acres. 
$28,000. 


Kobert E. Gorter 


72 E. State St. Doylestown 
Phone 348-9066 


by John J. Connolly 


President, Bucks County Board 
of Realtors 


(Editor's Note): The author has been 
associated with Pocono Mountain 
Real Estate for many years and main- 
tained a branch office in Bartonsville, 
near Stroudsburg, until 1964 when he 
turned it over to his brother, William. 
Many Bucks Countians have been 
startled to see the well known “Con- 
nolly Shamrock" on signs all over the 
Poconos. It is the same sign but now 
carries a “William P." instead of 
“John J.” 


The Pocono Mountains spread 
themselves over several counties in 
Eastern Pennsylvania from the Del- 
aware River west to where they meld 
with the Appalachians. The more 
commonly known regions of the Poco- 
nos include some 2,000 square miles 
within the boundaries of Pike, Mon- 
roe, Wayne, Carbon, Lakawanna and 
Luzerne Counties. 

With such a vast area to cover it is 
not hard to imagine the amount of 
time and study required to make an 
intelligent decision in picking out a 
site for a vacation or second home. 
Before heading the family car up the 
Delaware, therefore, it would be wise 
for the prospective buyer to have 


15 ACRE ESTATE 


Fine, restored 4 bedroom stone Colo- 
nial house in a beautiful setting of old 
shade and lovely lawns situated in estate 
area between Doylestown and New Hope. 
Good barn; small summer guest house, 
pasture, pond, woods. Delightful! 

$85,000. 


WYNNE JAMES, JR. Ж ыл 


44 S. Main St. 
New Hope 
794-7494 
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Office: 348-3514 or 348-4020 
Residence: 348-9130 


84 Main Street 
Doylestown, Pa. 


some general knowledge of what is 
available, an idea of what he is look- 
ing for, and above all, a realistic 
understanding of what he can afford. 

One of the most disappointing 
things to be encountered is that the 
all-American dream of a "cottage on a 
lake" or “ a cabin by a stream” is us- 
ually a very expensive dream. There is 
simply a shortage of property with 
water of any variety—lake, stream, 
pond or creek. Lakefront lots of ap- 
proximately V? acre in size vary in 
price from about $4,500 to $15,000 
and more, depending on the size and 
location of the lake, and other features 
of the development. 

Most natural or “glacier” lakes 


Home of the Month 


LEVITTOWN'S FINEST 
Luxury Living at modest price. The Famed 
“Country Clubber” model in Forsythia 
Gate Section. Five Bedrooms, two baths, 
living room, dining room, kitchen with 
all appliances built-in (Range, refriger- 
ator, washer, dryer, dishwasher, mixer- 
blender) Large capacity air-conditioner, 
two-way fireplace between living room and 
dining room. Two car garage with extra 
storage space. Brick front and cedar 
shakes exterior. Situated on a large, 
beautifully landscaped lot. Taxes $555 
year. An excellent value at $23,900. 


John 3, Connolly roe 


REALTORS 
311 Levittown Shopping Center 
Windsor 6-7500 
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have long ago been developed or are 
controlled by owners who will not 
allow exploitation of the natural 
beauty. For the most part new lake 
developments are of the man-made 
variety. Because of the cost involved 
in creating a lake they are not often 
much larger than a pond. The limited 
availability of actual waterfront has 
lead to a trend toward “lakeview” 
rather than “lakefront” lots. The de- 
velopers tend more and more to leave 
an area around the lake as community 
property so that all lot owners can 
enjoy use of the lakeshore. 

The cost of the “lakeview” lot var- 
ies widely, again depending on the 
size of the lake, location and other 
features of the development. $1,800 
to $5,000 for a half acre lot in this 
category is about what to expect. As 
you get further away from the lake 
the lot prices are usually lower with a 
minimum of about $1,000 in any lake 
development. 

There are several developments 
where there is no lake at all. Some of 
these lots can be purchased for con- 
siderably less than $1,000. It is well 
to consider this type of lot because 
quite often you will find public lakes 
and other free recreation facilities 
close by. Typical of this type are 
several small developments near 
Tobyhanna State Park and Goulds- 
boro State Park in Monroe County. 

The hunter can often find a lot for 
under $1,000 and be located within a 
few minutes of thousands of acres of 
State Game Lands. 

A most interesting and most suc- 
cessful development in Monroe 
County features three acre tracts for 
under $2,000 and five acre tracts for 
under $3,000. There is no lake in this 
development, and the developer was 
able to keep the prices down by not 
having to supply anything but an ac- 
cess road. 

There are several 
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Country Property 


developments 
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Richboro, Po Elmwood 7-3543 


WILLIAM C. HEISE 
REALTORS 


Quakertown (Bucks Co) Pa 
536-5104 


where just about all the comforts of 
home are available—paved streets 
with curbs, water and sewer, etc. 
Many of these resemble a typical sub- 
urban community. The lots are small 
(average about !4 acre) and the 
prices range from about $3,000 to 
$8,000. Lakefront lots in this type of 
development are extremely high in 
price. There are many of these devel- 
opments that do not have a lake or the 
lake is far removed from the majority 
of the lots. The main attraction is that 
the “rough” is taken out of mountain 
living. 

If you are considering buying a 
larger piece of ground—perhaps a 
farm with a house you can rebuild, or 
just “ten acres with a stream running 
through it"—I wish you luck, but I 
won't be too optimistic about your 
success. The fact is that the Poconos 
have been pretty well picked over by 
the land investors and speculators— 
and by people just like you who got 
there early. 

Existing cottages or cabins are hard 
to find. Rentals are almost non-ex- 
istent. You can, however, build a two 
bedroom frame cottage (no basement) 
with living room, kitchen and bath 
and carport for about $7,500 plus 
your lot. This would include a gas 
heater (floor unit), well and septic 
system, kitchen cabinets but no ap- 
pliances. Fireplaces run about $1,000. 
A log cabin of similar size would be 
slightly more expensive. 

Financing is rather liberal. Lots can 
be purchased for little or nothing down 
and from 3 to 5 years to pay. You 
won't get your deed until you finish 
paying, however, and you can't start 
to build until you have a deed. Once 
you own the land mortgages on a 
building are readily available for 80% 
of the total value—subject to the 
banks approval of the building specifi- 
cations and your credit. 

Some things to remember: 


Usually the price of the lot is just 
for the ground. (No well or sewer 
system. ) 

Most developments have restric- 
tions incorporated in the deed. Find 
out about them before you buy. Some 
of the more common restrictions: a. 
No boating on the lake. b. No tents, 
campers, mobile homes or other 
trailers. c. Minimum size house to be 
built on the lot. 

Things to ask about: 

continued 


New Hope 


Walking Distance 


3 bdrm. old stone house. At- 
tached: equally attractive 
Northlight studio house, 
fireplace. Rental income or 
combine. Lambertville wa- 
ter, gas, sewerage. Old shade, 
stream. $17,500. 215-794- 
7175. After 5:00 P.M. 


Avoid being exactly like your neighbor. 
We will help you design and build the 
house of your dreams — incorporating 
your pet ideas. We will build it on your 
lot or on one of our wooded lots. 


A. C. Ellman & Sons 


Designers and Builders of Better Houses 
Since 1909 
348-4320 


56 5. Main St. Doylestown 


NEW BRITAIN 


Perfect home for the large family. 2 
story on large lot. Foyer, living room with 
fireplace, dining room, modern kitchen, 
paneled family room, laundry, powder 
room, 5 big bedrooms, 2 tile baths, at- 
tached 2 car garage, full basement, patio. 

Only $27,500 


JOSEPH BARNESS & SON 


Warrington, Pa. 


DI 3-0700 
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Are the streets maintained? Are 
they plowed in winter? Who owns 
them? Who owns the lake? 

Has the developer recorded the 
plan of the sub-division? Recording of 
the plan or some other precaution 
should be taken to insure against 
"switching lots" and to insure that 
future zoning or building code changes 
will not adversely affect your lot. 

As usual, I end the discussion by 
pointing out that, if you rely on an ex- 
perienced Realtor, much of the time, 
travel and vexation can be eliminated. 
Whether you are looking for a one 
room cabin or a 50 room hotel there 
is usually a Realtor who specializes in 
that field—even in the Poconos. 
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TWO OFFICES TO SERVE YOU 
963 Second Street Pike, Richboro EL 5-3770 
311 Levittown Shopping Center, Levittown WI 6-7500 


Calendar 
continued from page 25 


available at each home on the tour. 
$3.00. Buffet at the Temperance House, 
12 noon to 9 p.m. $3.30. 

Dec. 9: WASHINGTON CROSSING — 
Girl Scout and Boy Scout Merit Badges— 
Troop or individual — All day starting 
at 9 a.m. Preserve Headquarters, Bow- 
man's Hill. 

Dec. 9, 10: WASHINGTON CROSSING — 
Bird Banding Station, TALKS, "'Christ- 
mas Shopping for Nature Fans”, 3 p.m. 
free. 

Dec. 10: WARMINSTER — The Warmin- 
ster "Choraliers", will present a pro- 
gram of Holiday Music — both sacred 
and secular, The Log College Jr. High 
School, Norristown Rd. 4 p.m. 

Dec. 10: LEVITTOWN — Handel's '""MES- 
SIAH", Delaware Volley Philharmonic 
Orchestra, Bishop Egon High School, 
Wistar Road, 3 p.m. Henry Kerr Con- 
ductor. Snow date Dec. 14, 8 p.m. 

Dec. 11-31: DOYLESTOWN — Mercer 
Museum Exhibit of Children’s Toys, 
10 a.m. to 5 p.m. Closed Monday. Sun- 

open 1 to 5 p.m. 

Dec. 13: DOYLESTOWN — Mercer Mu- 
seum, Annual Christmas Open House, 
7 to 9 p.m. 

Dec. 16: NEW HOPE — The Berlin Mo- 
zart Choir, "SINGING AMBASSADORS", 
of Berlin, Director Erich Steffens, The 
Bucks County Playhouse, 8:30 p.m. 

Dec. 16, 17: WASHINGTON CROSSING— 
Bird Banding Station, TALKS, “Winter 
Nature Trips’, where to go. 3 p.m. free. 

Dec. 17: FALLSINGTON — "COMMUN- 
ITY TREE LIGHTING AND CAROL 
SING”, Meetinghouse Square. Starts at 
All Saints Episcopal Church, 7 p.m. 

Dec. 17-24: FALLSINGTON—"'CANDLE- 
LIGHT DISPLAY IN 18th CENTURY 
COLONIAL HOMES”,  Meetinghouse 
Square. 

Dec. 21: NEWPORTVILLE —- Colonial 
Coin Club of Penna. Inc. Newportville 
Fire House #1, 8 p.m. 

Dec. 25: WASHINGTON CROSSING — 
191st Anniversary on the Reenactment, 
"WASHINGTON CROSSING THE DEL- 
AWARE”, St. John Terrell as George 
Washington. Program starts at 2:30 p.m. 
Memorial Building Mall, Washington 
Crossing State Park. 

Dec. 30, 31: WASHINGTON CROSSING— 
Bird Banding Station, TALKS, "1958 
YEAR OF DECISION FOR CONSERVA- 
TION", 3 p.m. free. 


Subject to Change Without Notice 


32 BUCKS COUNTY LIFE 


Desserted 


The devil always gets his due. 

I've proved that ancient adage true. 

I let the devil take the hindmost; 

Now that’s the part of me I mind most! 
My figure’s more than amply curved 
From eating more than I deserved. 

No slinky sheaths, no miniskirts 

For one who's got her just desserts! 


by dean Conder Sani 


AN INVITATION 
TO RELAX WITH 
BUCKS COUNTY LIFE 


Г] 1 yr. $3 [jJ 2-yrs.-$5 
Г] Payment enclosed 
O Bill me 


State 


Zip Code 

Mail to: 

Subscription Dept. 

Box 235 

Warminster, Pa. 18974 


Make checks payable to 
Bucks County Life 


Portrait 

continued from page 21 

but that is no sign that there is no 
Santa Claus. The most real things in 
the world are those that neither chil- 
dren nor men can see . . . nobody can 
conceive or imagine all the wonders 
that are unseen and unseeable in the 
world . . . there is a veil covering the 
unseen world which not the strongest 
man, nor even the united strength of 
all the strongest men that ever lived 
could tear apart. Only faith, poetry, 
love, romance can push aside that 
curtain and view . . . the supernal 
beauty and glory beyond. Is it all 
real? Ah, Virginia, in all this world 
there is nothing else real and 
abiding. . . ." 

Standing beside my car, I noticed 
a few high school girls coming toward 
me, their arms loaded down with 
books. Somebody inside the houses 
around me flicked on the interior 
lights, and their porch lights. A dis- 
tant sound of bells reached my ears. 
It was cold, I thought, and clutched 
my coat collar. 

I'll forget the location, I told my- 
self. ГЇЇ forget that maybe it was a 
dream — that maybe it was all my 
imagination — way back there, be- 
fore I crossed the borders. . . . 

He was gone! And I didn't think 
Id see him again. Perhaps he had 
business to attend to! . . . but in his 
stead, a place of laughter and light- 
heartedness . . . now I, too, could 
turn my attention to other things. The 
question was no тоге... I believe in 
that sleigh that travels at sonic speed; 
I believe in eight — or is it nine?.— 
reindeer; I believe in that red-suited 
figure who brings joy and love and 
hope wherever he goes. 

Yes, I believe in Santa Claus. . . . 

The author wishes to acknowledge 
the assistance of John E. Deserable in 
making this portrait possible.e—e—e 


Next Month: Marie S. Bordner 
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EVERY FACILITY 
IS AVAILABLE FOR 
MEETINGS PARTIES 
EXHIBITS BANQUETS 
DANCES RECEPTIONS 
AMPLE DANCE FLOOR STAGE 
PUBLIC ADDRESS SYSTEM 
ADEQUATE PARKING 
136 S. York Road 
Hatboro OS 5-1222 


New Hope 
tH Willage Store 
— 


" THE ORIGINAL GOURMET SHOP' 
Lo HAND-DIPPED CHOCOLATES 


16 SOUTH MAIN STREET 
862.5485 


AS WARM 
AS HIS OWN 


If you've ever met our Atlantic goes, "Our customers should be 


Heating Oil men you know how 
much pride we have in our work 
After all, we have a mighty impor 
tant responsibility: your comfort. 
We have sort of a motto that 
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ATLANTIC 
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: OIL HEAT 

FiRST NATIONAL BANK 
AND TRUST СО. 


NEWTOWN e WRIGHTSTOWN 


9:00 a.m. to 12:00 to 6:00 p.m. 
3:00 p.m. Daily 
Friday ‘til 6:00 p.m. 


Jin е Sh rniture 


A FULL-SERVICE BANK 


Member, Federal Deposit insurance Corporation 


Over 100 Yeors of Service 
to the Newtown oreo 


HATBORO 


EARN MORE 
on your SAVINGS 


J FOUNDED 1866 ° $!00.000,000 ASSETS 


201 5. Bellevue Avenue, Langhorne, Pa. + Phone SKyline 7-2222 
5 Other Offices 


MAIN OFFICE. 4806 Frankford Avenue, Phila. 44, Pa 


Gamburgs 


101 S. York Rd. 
OS 5-4080 


2% 


Current 
Annual 
Dividend 


Home UNrrY/S AVINGS P- 
and Loan Association 


kept as warm and comfortable as 
we keep our own families." And 
we do this every way we know how. 

Guarantee your complete heat 
ing comfort. Call us today. 


BRINKER'S FUELS 


Formerly Gwinner s Atlontic Service 


Ph. 348-2668 


445 N West Street Doylestown 


GLENN KAISER 
SPORTING GOODS 
41 South York Road 
Hatboro 
Osborne 2-3318 
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WM. Н. STAHL, CHEVROLET 


SOUTHAMPTON 


365 STREET ROAD ELmwood 7-2295 


Photography 


Candid 11 “лз 
Сонет 


JAMES W. MILLIGAN EL 5-1395 
Call after 4 P.M. 


Mine | 


Gratefully acknowledged are the generous, public- 
spirited business neighbors who make possible this 
friendly call of greeting by your Welcome Wagon 
Hostess on behalf of the civic, religious, cultural and 


social service organizations of the community 
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FOR INFORMATION PHONE 234-4013 


